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To the right Wor/hipfull , Thomas Barna. 


by, Eſquire ; Robert Greene wiſheth increaſe 
| of all honorable vertues. 


ch {right Worſhipfull)as coueted to decke the Temple of Bel- 
phos,adorned the ſhrine eythet with greene bay es, er cutious 
SD) F inſtruments , becauſe Apollo did as well patronize Muſicke, as Po- 
NS 2. cry. When the Trojans ſought to pacific the weathof Pallas, the 
peoples preſents were Bookes and Launces, to ſignifie her Dei ie, 

as well defended by letters as armes. And they which deſired to be in the 
fauour of Alexander. brought him eicher wiſe Philoſophers, or hardie Souldiers: 
for he ſought Counſellers like Ariſtotle, and Captaines like Perdiccas. Sceing 
then how gifts are the more gratefully accepted, by how much the mare they 
fit the humor of the partie; to gratiſie your Worſhip with ſomething that 
might Ggnifie, how in all bounden dutie I haue for ſundry fauours beene at 
fected to your Worſhip:and finding my abilitie to be vnfit to preicnt you with 
any thing of worth, at laſtI reſolued ſo farre to preſume , as to trouble your 
Worſhip with the patronage of tais Pamphlet, knowing you are ſuch a Mecenas 
ot learning, that you will as ſoone vouch with Auguſtus a few verſes,giuen by a 
poore Grecke,as of the Arabian Courſer, preſented by Titinius, The Booke is 
little, yet drawne from a large principle: Nunquam ſera eſt ad bouos mores via, 
Whexein Ihaue diſcouered ſo artificially the fraudulent effects of Venus trum - 
peries and ſo plainely,as in a plat- forme, laid open the preiudiciall pl aſures 
of louè, that Gentlemen may ſee, that as the Diamond is beaureous to t e 
ſight, and yet deadly poyſon to the ſtomack; that as the Bacan leafe containeth 
both the Antidote, and the Aconiton, ſo loue(vnleſſe onely grounded vppon 
vertue)breedeth more diſpalagement to the credit, than content to the fan- 
cie. If then (light Worſhipfull)our of this confuſed Chaos, Gentlemen ſhall 
gather any principles, whereby to direct their actions, and that from rath re- 
ſolute maintainers of Venus hereſies, they become reformed Champions to de- 
fend Veſtacs Phiolſophies; then all the profit and pleaſure that ſnhall redound 
to them by this Pamphlet, ſnall be attributed to your Worſhip, as to the man, 
by whoſe meanes this Nanqua m ſera came to light. Hoping therefore, your 
Worſhip will with a fauourable inſight, eprer more into the m nde of the gi- 


ver, then the worth of the gift, commit your Worſhip vnto the Almighty, 
Your Worſhips humbly 


tocommand, 


Rob. Greene, 
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To the Gentlemen Readers. 


r AVch (Gentlemen) as had their cares fild with the har- 
nonie of Orpheus harpe, could not abide the harſhe 
nuſicke of Hiparchions pipe, yet the Thefſzlizns would 


SP owe the poore Fidler licence to frolicke it among 


called a Poet as well as Virgil, and Yulcane with his polt foote friskt 
with Venus as well as Mart. 

Gentlemen, if I preſume to preſent you, as hitherto] haue done, 
with friuolous toyes: yet for that I flretch my ſtrings as I can, if you 
praiſe me not with Orpheus, hiſſe me not out with Hiparchion: If 1 
paint not with Apelles, yet ſcrape not out my ſhadowes. with dife 
grace: if I flirre my ſtumps with Hulcau, though it bee lame- 

Iy done yet it is a dance: fo, if my Nunquam ſera pleaſe 
not, yet I pray you paſſe it ouer with patience, and 
lay, tis a booke. So hoping I ſhal fiad you as 
cuer Ihaue done, J end, 


Rob. Greene,. 


A 1 to wanton Louers. 


1 that by eAlcidahons filuer broo kes, 

Sit and ſigh out the paſſions of your loues, 

That on your Goddeſſe beauties feed your lookes, 

And pamper vp ſweet Venus wanton doues, 
That ſeeke to fit by Cxpids ſeorching fire, 
And dallie in the fountaine of deſire: 


Vou that account no heauen like Venus ſphere, 
That thinke each dimple in your Miftreſle chin 
Earths Paradice, that deeme her golden haire, 
Trefles of blifle wherein to wander in: 
That ſigh and court fuppliant, all to proue 
{upidis God, and ther's no heauen but loue: 


Come ſee the worke that Greene hath ſlilie wrought, 
Take but his Nanquam ſera in your view, 
As in a mirrour there is deeply taught, 
The wanton vices of proud fancies crew: 
There is depainted by moſt curious art, 
How loue and folly iump in euery part. 


There may you ſee repentance all in blacke, 
Scourging the froward paſſions of fond youth, 
How fading g pleaſures end in diſmall wracke, 
How Louets i ioyes are tempred all with ruth. 
Sith then his Nunquam ſera yeeldes ſuch gaines, 
Reade it, and thanke the Author for his paines, 


Ralph Sidney, | 
a 


A 


S ape etiam hortulanus vir valde opport una locutus cf, 


F Horace Satyres merit mickle praiſe, 
For taunting ſuch as liu'd in Paphos lle, 
If wiſe Propertius was im elder daies, 
Laureat for figuring out fond Venus wile: 
If Rome applauded Oude pleaſing verſe, 
That did the ſalues that medicine loue reherſe: 


Then Engliſh Gentles ſtoope and gather bayes, 

Make Coronets of Floraes prowdeſt flowers, 

As gifts for Greene;for he muft haue the praiſe, 

And taſt the dewes that high Parnaſſus ſhowers, 
As hauing leapt beyond old Horace ſtraine, 
In tauntmg Louers for their fruitleſſe paine, 


His Nunquam ſera more conceits combines, 

Then Ouid in his arte did paint, 

And ſharper Satyres are within his lines, 

Then Martial ſung proud Venus to attaint: 
Reade then his art, and all his actions proue, 
There is no folly like to fooliſh loue- 


* Rieh: Hake Gent. 
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Greenes Nunquam fera eſt. 


vECing reſident in Bergamo, not farre diſtant from, 


Venice, ſitting vnder a coole ſhade that then ſh2 ow 
Sz ded me from the extreme violence of the meridio⸗ 
Wnall heate, hauing neuer a book in my hand to be- 
aguile time, noꝛ no pathetital impꝛeſſion in my head 
to pꝛocure auy ſecref meditation, J had flat falne 
into a lumber, if A had not eſpied a traueller, wearie, and deſo⸗ 
late to haue bended his ſteppes towards me. Defirous to ſhake 
off dꝛowſineſſe with ſome company, J attended his arriuall: but 
as he dꝛew neere, he ſeemed ſo quaint in his attire, and ſo concei⸗ 
ted in his tountenante as I deemed the man either ſome pent- 
tent pilgrime that was very religious, 07 ſome deſpairing li⸗ 
ner that had beene too. tos affectionate. ' Fort take his deſcrip- 


nion. 
As Ode 
2 the valley gan he tracke, 
Bagge and bottle at his backe, 
In 1 all of gray, * 
| Such were Palmers on the wayz | 
* When with ſcrip and ſtaffe they ſee, 
JTieſus graue on Caluarie , 
A hat of ſtraw like a ſwaine, 
Shelter for the ſun and raine, 
With a Scollop ſhell before: 
Sandals on bis feere he wore: 
Legs were bare, armes vnclad 
Such attire the Palmer had.. 
His face faire, like Titans ſhine, 
Gray and brxome were his eyne, 
Whereout dropt pearles of forrow, 


Suen 
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Greenes neuer too late. 
Such-ſweer teares loue doth borrow,. 
When in outward dewes ſhe plaines 

Harts diſtreſſe that Louers paines: 

Rubie lips, cherrie cheekes, | 

Such rare mixture Venus ſee k es 

When to keepe her Damſels quiet, 

Beautie ſets them downerheir diet, % 

eAdon was not thought more faire; 

Curled locks of amber haire: 

Locks where loue did fit and rwine, 

Nets to ſnarethe gazers eyne: 

Such a Palmer ne re was ſeene, 

Leſſe Loue him- ſelfe had Palmer beene. 

Yet for all he was ſo quaint, = 

Sorrow did his viſage taint. 

Midſt the riches of his face 

Griefe deſciphred high diſgrace . 

Euery ſtep ſtrain d a tearec, 207 COTS RH th 

Sodaine ſighes ſhew'd his feace: e obbes 

And yet his feare by his ſigtt. | 
Ended in a ſtrange delig t.. 

That his paſſions did approue, 

Weedes and ſorrow were for loue. 


Thus attired in his trauailing roahes, and leueld out in the 
lineaments of his phiſnomie, (not ſ&ing me that lav cloſe in the 
thicket) he late him downe vnder a Beech tree, where after hee 
had taken vp his ſeate, with a ſigh he beganne thus to paint ont 
hispaſſions. eee 

Unkoꝛtunate Palmer, whoſe weedes difconer thy woes, 
whoſe lookes thy ſoꝛrowes, whoſe ſighes thy repentance: thou 
wand ꝛeſt to bewalle thy fin, that heeretsfoꝛe halt not wondꝛed at 
the greatnes of in, æ ſeekeſt now by the ſightol a ſtrange land, 
to ſatiſſie theſe follies committed in thy natiue ho me. Why , is 
there moꝛe grace in the Caft, then in the Weff- Js God mo2e 
gracious iu Iewrie, then mercifull in England? moꝛe fanourable 
to Palmers foꝛ their trauel, then pittifall to finners fo2 their pe⸗ 
nance? No, be not ſo ſuperſtitisus, leſt thou meaſuring his fauoꝛ 

; by 
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by tirtumſkante, he puniſh thy faults in ſeuerity. Ah but the 
deepeſt vlcers haue the deepeſt coꝛaſines: ſome ſoꝛes cannot bee 
cured but by Sublimatum, andſome offences, as they beginne in 
content , ſo they end in ſacke cloth. J weare not this Palmers 
grap, to challenge grace, uoꝛ ſeeke-the holy Land , to counter⸗ 
uaile the Law, noꝛ ama Pilgrime to atquittante ſinne with 
penance : but J content me in this habite , to ſhew the meeknes 
of my heart, « trauell thꝛough many Countries. to make other 
men learne to beware by my harmes. Fo2 if Jcome among 
pouth , J will ſhewe them, that the fineff buds are ſoneft nipt 
with froſts, the ſweeteſt flowers ſoꝛeſt eaten with Cankers , 
and the ripeſt and pongeſt wits ſoneff onerth2zowne with fol- 
lies. If A chance among Courtiers, J will tell them, that as the 
ſtarre Artophylax is bꝛighteſt, yet ſetteth ſoneſt, ſo their glo- 
ries being moſt goꝛgeous, are daſht with ſodaine onerth2owes. 
If amongſt Schollers, J will pꝛoue, that their philoſophicall 
arioms., their quiddities of Logick, their aphoꝛiſmes of Art, are 
diſſolued with this definite period, Omnia ſub ſole vanitas. If as 
mong Louers (and with this the teares fell from his eyes, and 
the ſighs flew from his heart, as if all ſh ould ſplit againe:) It 
quoth he, (and he doubled his woꝛds with an Emphaſis) J fall 
amongſt Louers, J will diſchipher to them, that their God is a 
boy, as fond as he is blnd:their Goddeſſe a woman, inconſtant, 
falſe , flattering, like the winds that riſe in the ſhoares of Le- 
panthus, which in the moꝛning ſend fo2th guſts from the Nozth, 
and inthe euening calmes ſrom the Meſt: that their fancies 
arelike Apꝛill ſhowers, begun in a Sun-ſhine., and ended in a 
ſfo2me - their paſſions depe hell, their pleaſures Chimeraes 
poꝛtraitures, ſodaine ioves, that appearing like Iuno, are no- 
thing when 1xion toucheth them but duſky and fading clouds. 
Meere he ſtopped , and tskehis ſcrip from his backe, and his 
bottle from his ſide, and with ſuch cates as he had,as Lemons, 
Ap2icoks, and Dlines, he began a Palmers banquet: which di- 
geſting with a cup of wine well tempꝛed with water, after e⸗ 
uery d2aught he ſighed out this, Nunquam ſera eſt ad bonos mores 
via, When he had taken his repaſt : caſing vp his eyes tohea- 
uen, as being thankefull foꝛ his benefites, and ſoꝛrowlul foꝛ his 
ſinnes, falling into a depe ä he had a while lien 
as 


- 
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as a man in a traunce, he ſtarted vp todainely, and with a halfe 
cheered countenance ſung out this Ode. 


The Palmers Ode. 


O Lde Menalcas on a day, 
s in field this ſhepheard lay, 
Tuning of his oaten pipe, 

Which he hit with many a ſtripe: = 
Said to Coridon, that hee | 
Once was yong and full of glee, 
Blithe and wanton was I then, 
Such deſires follow men. 

As I lay and kept my ſheepe, | 
Came the God that hateth ſleepe, | 
Clad in armour all of fire, 

Hand in hand with Queene Deſre: 
And with a dart that wounded me, 
Pierſt my heart as 1 did lie: 

That when I woke I gan ſweare, 
Phillis beauty palme did beare. 

Vp I flart, forth went I, 

With her face to feed mine eye: 
There I ſaw Deſire ſit .. 

That my heart with Loue did hit, 
Laying forth bright Beauties hookts 
To intrap my gazing lookes, 

Loue I did, and gan to woe, 

Pray and ſigh, all would not doe: 
Women when they take the toy 
Couet to be counted coy. 

Coy was ſhec that I gan court, 

She thought Leue was but a ſport. 
Profound Hell was in my thought; 
Such a paine Deſire had wrought, 
That I ſued with ſighes and teares, 
Still ingrate ſhe ſtopt her eares, | | 
Till my youth had ſpent, 
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Told me flat, that Deſire 
Was a brand of Loues fire, 
Which conſumeth men in thrall, 
Vertue, youth, wit, and all. 
At this Saw, backe I ſtart, 
Beat Defire from my hart, 
Shooke off Lowe and made on oath, 
To be enemy to both, 
Old I was when I thus fled 
Suchfond toyes as cloyd my head, 
But this I learn d at Vertues gate, 
The way to good is neuer late. | 
Nunquam ſera eſt ad bonos mares via. 


As ſone as he had ended his Ode, he fell to his olde pꝛinciple 


Nunquam ſeraeft: and confirming it with a ſigh, he roſe vp, and 


was ready to depart towards Bergamo to take vp his Lodging, 
foꝛ the ſunne was declining towards the Meſt. 

Wut deſirous to reach further into this paſſionatePalmer. 
troſt him the wap with this ſalutation: Palmer ( foꝛ ſo thy ap⸗ 
parell diſcouers ) and penitent, if the inward hart agree with thy 
outward paſſions: if my queſtions may not agrauate thy greefe, 
noꝛ mydemaund be tedious to thy trauels, let me craue ofcur- 
teſie whither thou doſt bend the end of thy pilarimage , that if 
thou beeſt ſtept awzy, J may direct the, oz if thou knoweſt the 
Country, J may wiſh bon fortune to thy iourney:;fo2 J haue all 
my life time coueted to be faithfull to my friends, and curteous 
to ſtrangers. The Palmer (amazed at my ſodaine ſalutation) 
ſept backe and bent his bꝛowes, as if he feared ſome pꝛeiudice, 
oz were offended at my pꝛeſence: but when he ſaw me weapon⸗ 
leſſe, and without company , and pet ſo affable in woꝛds, and 
debonaire in exterioꝛ turteſies as might impoꝛt a Gentleman, he 
deuoutlv mwued his bonnet of gray. and made this reply: 
Gentleman (fo2 no leſſe you ſme) if the flower may bee 
knowne by ſmell, oꝛ the man by his wo2ds:J ama Palmer, dif- 
touered by my gray; and penitent, if you note my greefe, which 


ſozrowis as effectuall,as my attire is little counterfeit. The di⸗ 
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rection of my ionrney is not to Ieruſalem: fo2 my faithtels mer, 
Chi can dew as great fauour downe in England, as in leri⸗ 
choꝛ ? pꝛavers are not heard foꝛ the place , but in the bh:halfe of 
the perſon heartylp repentand. Po natiue home is Eng ind, the 
end oẽ my iourney is Venice, where J' m2ane to viſite an olde 
friend of mine, an Engliſhman, to whome J haue bene long 
time indebted, and now meane partly to repay with ſuch ſtoꝛe 
as J haue bought withhard erperience . This night J will reſt 
in the next village: and thus J hope fir vou reſt ſatiſſied. 

This anlwere ok the Palmer made ms the mo2e deſirous to 
endquire into his ſtate, that J entreated him J might bz hoſt to 
ſuch a gueſt; andſ&ing J was reſident in Bergamo, where that 
night he meant to harbour, ſuch lodging as a Country gentle- 
man could affo2d, and ſuch chxre as ſuch a village might on the 
ſodaine peld , ſhould be at his command. x | 

Mell could this Palmer ſkill o*curteſte , and returning mee 
many thankes , voucth of my p2offer , and was willing to take 
my houſe fo2 his Inne. As we paſt one the wav, we chanced to 
fall info pꝛattle thus. Sir (quoth J) if I might with manyque- 
ſtions not be offenſiue, I would faine be iniquiſitiue to knowe, 
as vou hane paſſed along France, Germany, and Rhine and part of 
Italy, what you haue noted woꝛthv of memoꝛv. Mouing his cap 
as a man that was paũing curteous , he anſwered thus: tell 
pou fir (quoth he) as a foliſh queſtion merits ſilence, ſo a fami⸗ 
liar demaund craues a friendiy reply of dutp, although Zeno the 
Philoſopher tounted it moꝛe honour, to be a ſilent naturaliſt, 
then an eloquent Oꝛatoꝛ. But as J am not a Gymnoſophiſt, to 
tangle at enery Sophiſticall obiection: So J am not a ſeuere 
Stoike, to anſwere but by ſillables: and therefoꝛe thus to pour 

queſtion. | 3 ny | 

After J had tutte from Dover to Calice , Jrememb2ed what 
olde Homer writ of Vliſies, that hæ coueted, not onelp to-ſ& 
firange Countries, but with a deepe in ſight to haue a vic w in⸗ 
to the manners of men: fo J thought, as J paſſed thꝛough Paris, 
no! only to pleaſe mine eie with the curisus Architecture of the 
bujlding, but wich the diners diſpoſition of the Jnhab/ian's. J 
found therefeꝛe he Court (fo2 I aime firſt at the faireff)to haue 
a Ring, fit fo2ſs royall a Regiment, ifhe had beene as 3 in 
rue 
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true religion, as politique in martiall diſcipline ; the Courti⸗ 
02s, they, as Ariflippus , fawned vppon Dionyſius, turning like 
to the Camel ion, into the likeneſſe of cuery obiect that the Ring 
pꝛoffered to their humoꝛous conceits, foꝛ if the king ſmiled, eue⸗ 
ry one in the court was in his iollitp, if he frowned, their plums 
feli like the Peacockes feathers , ſo that their outward pꝛeſence 
depended on his inward paſſions. Generally fo, but particular- 
lv thus: the French gentlemen are amoꝛous, as ſone perſwa⸗ 
ded by the beauty of their miſtris, to make a bꝛaule, as fv2 the 
maintenance of Religion, to enter armes: their eyes are like 
Salamander ffones, that firs at the ſight of euerp flame, their 
hearts as queaſie as the minerals of . Erna, that burne at the 
heate of the ſun, and are quencht with the puffe of euerp wind. 
They count it courtlike, to ſpend their youth in courting of Las 
dyes, and their age in repenting of ſinnes, pet moꝛe foꝛward in 
the one, then deuout in the other. They bandy glances vppon 
euer face, and as though they would appꝛwue euery paſſion foz 
a pꝛinciple, they ſet downe the period with a deept ſigh: vet, as 
the bꝛeath of a man vpon ſteele, no ſoner lighteth on, but it lea⸗ 
peth off, ſo is the beginning and ending of their loues. 

Thus much foz their Amours . Now fo2 their Armes, they 
be hardy ſouldiers, and reſolute; foꝛ their faith, friendſhip,reli- 
gion, oꝛ other particular qualities, (foꝛ there is a league betwixt 
vs and them.) J will ſpare to ſpeake, leſt in being ſatp2icall, I 
ſhould plod to farre with Diogenes, oꝛ in flattering their faults, 
oz their follies , I ould claw a foles ſhoulder with Dauus in 
Terence: ſkipping therefoze from them ts the Germans. Nap, 
ſtay ſir (quoth J befo2e vou paſſe the Alpes, giue me leaue to 
hold you an houre ſtill in Lion: foꝛ though pou be a Palmer, and 
religious, pet J hope ſuch derpe deuotion reſted not in vou, but 
an ounce of Venus fauours hang in your eves, and when von 
had ſpent the moꝛning in oꝛiſons, pou could in the aſternone 
lend a glance to a faire Lady. The eagle ſoares not ſo high in 
the apꝛe, but ſhæ tan e pie a little fiſh in the ſea: the ſunne in 
Cancer goes retrograde, the coldeſt clime hath his ſummer, and 
Apollo was neuer ſs Stoicall, but ſeme/ in ax»o.he could let fall 
a ſmile ; and the moſt ſeuere pilgrime oꝛ Palmer hath an eye as 
well as a heart, and a loke to = to beauty , as a 9 
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bend to Theologie: therefore , I pzay von, what thinke yon of 
the French⸗ women: At this queſtion, although his grauitie 
was great, vet with a pleaſaut countenance he made this reply: 
Although fire is hote, as well in the coldeſt region ok the No?2th, 
as in the furtheſt Southerne parallell : the graſſe of the ſame co- 


lour in Æ gypt as it is in Iewry, and women wherſoener they be 


bꝛed, be mala neceſſaria, pet though their generall eſſence be all 
one, as comming from Eua , and therefoꝛe froward, inconſtant, 
light, amo2ous , deceitfull, and quid non: better deſciphered by 
Mantuan, then J can make deſcription of: pet as the Diamonds 
in India he moꝛe hard then the Coꝛniſh ſtones in England: ag 
the Margarites of the Meſt are moꝛe oꝛient then the Pear les 
of the South, fo womens affections are affected after the diſpo⸗ 
ſition of the elime wherein they are boꝛne: although Avicen 
in his Aphoꝛiſmes ſets downe this concluſion, that thoꝛnes no 
where grow without pꝛickes, noꝛ nettles without ſtinges: but 
leaving off this pꝛeamble: thus to vour queſtion. The Mo⸗ 
men in France generallp, as concerning the exterioꝛ lineaments 
ok their outward perkection, are beautifull, as being Meſternly 
ſeated nere great Brittauie, where Nature ſits and hatcheth 
beauteous Paramours : pet although vatura naturans hath 


ſhewed her cunning is their poꝛtraitures, as women that thinke 


nothing perkect that Arte hath not poliſhed, that haue dzugges 
of Alexandria, minerals of Æ gypt, waters from Tharſus, pain- 
tings from Spaine, and what to doe foꝛſoth⸗ To make them 
moꝛe beautifull then vertuous, and moꝛe pleaſing in the cies of 
men, then delightkull in the ſight of God : this is but their erte- 
riour "vanity t hat blemiſheth their inward vertues, if they haue 
any. But moꝛe to their inter idur inclination. Some, as if they 
Were votaries vnto Venus, and at their natiuities had no o⸗ 
ther influente, take no pleaſure but in amoꝛous Palſions , no 
delight but in Madꝛigals of Lone, wetting Cupids wings with 
roſewater, and tricking vp his quiver with ſwerte perfumes, 
theyſet out their faces as Fowlers do their daring glaſſes, that 
the Larkes that ſoare higheſt, may ſtope ſoneſt; aſſone as 
the pare louingfotesare wꝛapt wifthmtheirnets; chen they ſue 
with ſighes, and pleade with Sonnets, faine fcares; æ paint out 
paſſions to winne her, that ſxming to ber cop, comes at = firſt 
ure: 
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lure : fo2 When they be & pong nou: ces intrapt, then the; French 
dames are like ts the people Hyperborei, thatſpurning 1:q110- 
rice with their fete, ſecretly flacke their hunger with the tupce 
thereol: ſo they on twardly ſceming to contemne their ſutours 
motions, ſtand in deadly fears left they ſhould leatie off their 
amoꝛous pallions: ſo that they haue loue in their eve liddes, (a 
Cenderly tacked on by fancy, as it dꝛops off with cucry d2came, 
and is ſhakt off with euery vaine ſlumber . Some or lem are 
as Sappho Was, ſuttle to allure, and llippery to deceiue, hauing 
their hearts made of ware, ready fo recciue euerp unpꝛeſſion, 
not content till they haue as manv louers as their heartes haue 
entrances foꝛ loue, and thoſe are like to pumice ſtones that are 
light and full of holes. Some are as inconſtant as Creſsida, 
that be Troylus neuer ſo true, pet out of ſight, out of minde: and 
as ſone as Diomede beginnes to caurt, ſhe like Venetian trat 
fique ,1s foꝛ his peny , currant 4 e ſterling coyne paſſ 
ble from man to man in way of exchange. Others are as Liga, 
cruell, whoſe harts are hammered in the foꝛge of pꝛide, thi 
themſelucs to god fo2 all , and none woꝛthy of them 70 


Avamant, not any wap to be pierced: : and pet J * , not dy⸗ 
ing maides, ne2.leading Apes to Hell: fo: Veſtaes ſacrifice cea- 
ſedlong ſince in Rome, x virgins areas rare as blacke Swans: 
oppoꝛtunitie is a ſoꝛe pleai in Venus court, able, J tell pou, to o⸗ 
uerthꝛow the copeſt that is. J could inferre moze particular 
inſtances, and diſtinguiſh moꝛe at large ot the French Gentle- 
woemen: but let me leaue them to their humoꝛous vanities, and 
reſolue our ſelues that Ireland doth not onely bꝛing foꝛth 
Wolues,no2 AÆgypt Crocodiles, noꝛ Barbaric Leopardes , noꝛ 
France ſuch qualified women; but as the earth vcelds wieds as 
well in the loweſt valleyes, as in the higheſt mountaines, fo. 
women are vniuerſally a neceſſaria , whereſocuer they be ei- 
ther bꝛed oꝛ bꝛought vp. With this concluſiue period her b2ea- 
thed him: and could not but ſmile to ſx the Palmer ſhake his 


head at the fondneſſe of women, as a man that had beene galled 


with their ingratitude. Mell, after he had pauſed a a” he left 
rance, 


f TT 
France, and beganne to talke of Germany, and that was thus; / 


After J had left Lions, Jpaſſed by the Alpes, and coaſted into 
Germany, whereas J found the country ſeated vnder a colde 
clime,ſo Jpercetiued the people high minded, & fuller of wo2ds 
then ofcurteſie , given moꝛe to dꝛinke then to deuotion; x pet 
ſundꝛy places ſfuffed with Schiſmes and Hereſies, as people 
that delight ts be factions. There might you ſc their interioz 
vanities moꝛe then their outward apparell did impoꝛt, and oft 
times their vauntis moꝛe then their manhod. Foꝛ loue as J ſaw 
Venus of no great account, pet ſhee had there a Temple, and 
thoughthey did not beautify it with Jewels, they plainely pow⸗ 
red foꝛth ſuch Oꝛiſons as did bewꝛay, though they could not 
court it as the French did with Art, yet their luſt was not leſſe, 
noꝛ their lines moꝛe honeſt. Becauſe the people were little affa- 
ble, J grew not ſo farre inquiſitiue of their manners and cu- 
ffomes, but /icco pede paſt them ouer, fo that J trauelled vp as 
farre as Vienna, where ſaw a thinge woꝛthy of memoꝛp. In a 
valley betweene two high mountaines , topt with tres of mar- 
uailous verdure, where by ran a fountaine pleaſant , aſwell fo2 
the murmure of the ſtreames, as fo2 the ſweetneſſe of waters 
there was ſituated alittle Lodge artificially built, and at the 
doꝛe, a man of very great grauitp, and no lefſe age, ſatte leaning 
vpon his ſtafe, ſo to take the benefite of the aire and the Sunne: 
his haires were as white as the th:&ds of ſilke in Arabia, oz as 
the Palme trees on the mount of Libanus: manp peares had 
made furrows in his face, where Experience ſate and ſermedto 
tell foꝛth Oꝛacles:Deuotion appeared in his habite, and his out⸗ 
ward cloth diſt ourſing his in ward heart, that the old Hermite 
ſeemed in the woꝛld a reſolute deſpiſer of the woꝛld. Standing a 
while and wondꝛing at this old man, at laſt all reuerence done 
that his peeres did require, oꝛ mp pouth was bound vnto, after 
ſalutations J queſtioned him of the oꝛder of his life: who anſwe- 
red me with ſuch curteſie and humilitie, as J perceiued in his 
woꝛds the perfect Idea of a moztified man. After ſundꝛy queſtt- 
ons bꝛoken with pro et contra, at laſt he toke me by the hand and 


carried me into his Cell, where J found not thoſe Vtenſilia 


which Tully faves are neceſſary to be in euerv Cottage, but J 


found bokes, and that of Theologie: a dꝛinking cup, that _ 
u 
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full of water: a dead mans ſkull , an houre glaſſe, anda Bible: 
thus onelp was his houſe garniſhed. After he had fate downe a 
little he loked me very earneffly in the fate, as a man that had 
ſome ſkil in phvſiognomie, to cenſure of the inward qualities by 
the outward appearance: at laſt, in rough high Ducth verſes hee 
— bzeathed out his opinion, which J dꝛew thus into blancke 
verſe. 


The Hermites Fxorduum. 


Heere looke my ſonne for no vaine glorious ſhewes, 
Of royall agparition for the eye, 
Humble and mecke befitteth men of yeares : 
Bchold my Cell built in aſilent ſhade, 
Holding Gontent for pouerty and peace, 
And in my Lodge, is fealty, and faith, 
Labor and Loue vnited in one league. 
I want not, for my minde affoordeth wealth: . 
I know not Enuy,for I clime not hie- 
Thus doe I hue, and thus I meane to die. 

Then he ſtept to his ſhelfe, and takes downe a Deaths head, 
whereen loking as a man that meditated vpon ſome depe mat⸗ 
ter, he ſhoke his head, and the teares ſfanding in his eyes, hee 
proſecuted his matter thus. — 

If that the world preſents illuſions, 

Or Sathan ſeekes to puffe me vp with pompe, 

As man is fraile and apt to follow pride: 

Then ſee, my fonne,where J baue in my Cell, | 

A dead mans ſlcull, which cals this ſtraight to minde, 

That as this is, ſo muſt my ending be. 695 

When then I ſee, that earth to earth muſt paſſe, 

I ſigh, and ſay, all fleſh is like to grafle, An 

After he had thus erplained the reaſon why her kept the dead 
mans ſkull in his Cell, he reatch to his houre glaſſe, and vpon 


that he began thus to deſcanf. 


If care to liue, or ſweet delight in life, 
As man deſires to ſce out many dayes, 
C 


Draw es 
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Drawes me to liſten to the flattering world, 
Then ſee my glaſſe which ſwiftly cut doth runne, 
Comparde to man, who dies ere he begins. 

This tels me time ſlackes not his poalling courſe, 
But as a glaſſe runnes out with euery houre, 
Some in their youth, ſome in their weakeſt age, 
All ſure to die, but no man knowes his tyme , 
But this I thinke, how vaine a thing is man, 
Whoſe longeſt life is likened to a ſpan? 


Laftly,he toke his Bible in his hand, whereupon leaning 
his arme, he amplified thus. . 
When Sathanto ſift me with his wiles, 
Or proudly daresto giue a fierce aſſault, 
To make — of my faith with feares, 
Then armde at all points to withſtand the foe 
With holy armour : here's the martiall ſ Word: 
This booke, this bible, this two-edged blade, 
Whoſe ſweete content pierceth the gates of hell: 
Deſciphering lawes and diſcipline of warre, 
To ouerthre w the ſtrength of Sathans iarre. 


Thus the Hermite diſcoucred to me the ſecrets of his Cell: 
and after, that J ſhould be pꝛiuie to all his pathiticall conceits, 
he bꝛought foorth a few rootes, and ſuch ſimple diet as he had, to 
confirme that he tyed Nature every way within her limites. 
Wondang at the methode he vſed in his Cell, after A had taken 
my repalt with him, as we met courteouſig, we parted friend⸗ 
ly, he with erho2tattons to beware of pouthes follies, J with 
thankes and reuerence to his aged perres ,fo2 his graue and fa- 
therly p:riwaſion: ſo J went from his Cell to Vienna, and 
from thence corffed vp info thebozdersof J:alie. 

The Palmer had ſcarce named Italie, but we were come to 
my houſe , where J gaue him ſuch entertaynment. as either the 
abilitie of my ſubſlance, the plentie of th? country, oꝛ the | a2t- 
nelle of the tyme could affa2d : and becauſe J wold every way 
gracehim,J bꝛought downe my wife togiue him a ropall wel- 
come a fazour ſeldome ſhewed in Italie:pet betauſe he was a 

Palmer 


| 
| 
| 


1 The firſt part. A 
Palmer, and his p2ofeſſion valued beartie at a light pꝛice, J did 
him that grace. To be ſhoꝛt, at laſt we ſate downe to ſupper, and 
there paſt the time with ſuch pleaſing chat, as the plealant Pal⸗ 
mer pleaſed to conferre vpon. Supper done, J defired the Pal- 
mer to diſconrſe (if it were not offenſiue ) what reaſon moued 
him to direct his Pilgrimage only to Venice. Aaiſing himſelfe vp 
with a \milingcountenance, he made this reply. 

Courteous Gentleman, foꝛ ſo much vour affable and liberall 
diſpoſition doth app2one , lupiter when he was entertained by 
pwꝛe Baucis , accounted ingratitude ſo hepnous, as he turned 
their Cottage to a Temple , and made them ſacrificers at his 
Altars:Yoſfpitalitie ts ſo pꝛetious, as no pꝛice may value. Then 
if à ſhould not grant any lawſul demand, J might ſme as little 
pliant ta humanity, as vou lieable ts courteſie:and therefoꝛe if 
the Gentlewoman pour wife and you will ſit vp to heare the 
diſcourſes of a traueller, J will firſt rehearſe yon an Engliſh 
Hiffozy , acted and euented in my country ot England: but fog 
that the Gentleman is vet liuing, J will chadow his name al⸗ 
though J manifeſt his follies, and when J haue made relation, 
I will ſhew why J directed the courſe of my Pilgrimage, onely 
to Veuice. Pp wife by her countenance liemed to bee maruelous 
content, and my ſelfe kept ſilence. Whereupponthe Palmer be⸗ 


gan as followeth. 


The Palmers Tale. 


n thoſe dayes when Palmerin raigned Ring of great Britaine, 
famouſed fo2 his dedes of Chiualrie, there dwelled in 
the Cittie of Cacrbrancke , a Gentleman of an auncient houſe, 
called Franceſco, a man , whoſeParentage , though it were 
Moꝛchipkull, pet it was not indued with much wealth : inſo- 
much, that his learning was better then his reuenewes, and 
his wit moꝛe beneſiciall then his ſubſtance. Chis Segnior Frau- 
ceſco, deſirous to bend the courſe of his compaſſe to ſome peace- 
able Poꝛte, ſpꝛead no moꝛe cloth in the winde than might make 
caſte ſaile, leſt hovſting vp to ſodainely aboue the maine pard, 
ſome ſodaine guſt might make rn in the deep. 9 
2 & 
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he were pong, vet he was not raſh with Icarus, to ſoare ints the 
ſkie, but to ery out with olde Dedalus, Medium tenere turiſſmum: 
treading his ſhoe without any ſlippe. Hee was (s generally lo⸗ 
ved of the cittizens , that the richelſt Berchant oꝛ graueſt 
Burghmaſter would not refuſe to graunt him his daughter in 
mariage, hoping moze ot his inſuing foꝛtunes, then of his pꝛe⸗ 
ſent ſubſtance. At laſt, caſting his eie on a Gentlemans daugh⸗ 
ter that dwelt not far from Caerbranck, he fell in loue, and pꝛo⸗ 
ſecuted y's ſute with ſach affable courteſte , as the maide conſi⸗ 
dering the vertue and wit of the man, was content to ſef vp her 
reſt with him, ſo that her fathers conſent might ber at the knit⸗ 
ting vp of the match. Franceſco thinking himſelfe cockeſure, as 
a man that hoped his credite in the Cittie might carrie awaie 
moꝛe then a country gentlemans daughter, finding her father 
on a day at fit opoꝛtunity, he made the motion about the grant 
ok his daughters mariage. The olde churle that liſtned with both 
eares to ſuch a queſtion, did not in this a vtramuis aurem dormi- 
re, but leaning on his elbow , made pꝛeſent anſwere, that her 
dowꝛie required a greater feefment then his lands were able to 
affw2d. And vpon that, without further debating of the matter, 
he roſe vp and hied him home, whither as ſwne as hee came, her 
called his daughter beſoꝛe him, whoſe name was //2be// , to 
whome he vtiered theſe woꝛds. Why huſwife ( quoth her) are 
vou ſo idle taſked , that you ſtand vpon thoꝛnes vntill you haue 
a huſband are pou no ſoner hatched with the Lapwing, but 
pou will runne away with the ſhell en pour head: Sone pꝛickes 
the tree that will pzouc a thoꝛne, and a girle thatloues to ſone 
will repent to late. What, a huſpand: why the maids ot Rome, 
durſt not loke at Venus Temple till they were thirtie, noz 
wont they vnmaſtzed till they were married, hy neither their 
beauties might allure other, noꝛ they glance their eies on eue⸗ 
rie wanton. J tell ther land girle, when Nilus.ouerfloweth be⸗ 
foꝛe his time, eAgyptis plagued with a dearth : the tres that 
blofſome in Febꝛuarp, are nipped with the froſt in Map; vn- 
tinielp fruits had neuer god foꝛtune, and yong Gentlewomen, 
that are wwed and won ere thep be wiſe , ſoꝛrow and repent be- 
foꝛe thep be old, What ſceſt thou in Franceſco, that thine eye 
mult choſe, and thy heart mult fancie? Is he beautifull +» Whp 
| | fond 
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fond girle , what the eye liketh at moꝛne, it hateth at night: love 
is like a bauen, but a blaze : and beauty, hy how can 3 better 
compare it than to the goꝛgeous Cedar, that is onely foꝛ ewe, 
nothing fo2 p2ofit 2 to the Apples of Tantalus, that are pzecious 
in the eye, and duſt in the hand ? to the ſtarre Artophylax, that is 
moſt bꝛight, but fitteth not fo2 any Compaſſe? ſo pong men that 
ſtand vpon their outward poꝛtraiture, I tell the they are pꝛeiu⸗ 
diciall: Demophoon was faire, but how dealt hee with Phyllis? 
ness was a bꝛaue man, but a diſſembler: fond girle; all buf 
little woꝛth if they be not wealthy: And J pꝛay ther, what ſub- 
ſtance hath Franceſco to indue thee with! Half thou not heard 
that want bꝛeakes amity, that loue beginneth in gold, and en⸗ 
doth in beggary, that ſuch as marry but to a faire face, tie them - 
ſelues oft to a foule bargaine 2 And what wilt thou doe with a 
huſband that is not able to to maintain thee? Buy forſoth a dꝛam 
of pleaſure with a pound of ſoꝛrsw, and a pint of content with a 
whole tunne of pꝛeiudieiall diſpleaſures. But why doe J calf 
ſtones into the ayꝛe, oꝛ bꝛeathe my woꝛds into the winde, when 


to perſwade a woman from her will is to rolle Sifiphus ſtone: 


oz to tya headſtrong girle from loue, is to tie the Furies againe 
in Fetters? Therefoꝛe huſ wife, to pꝛeuent al miſfoꝛtunes: mill 
be your Japloꝛ. And with that he carried her in and ſhut her vp 
in his owne chamber, not giuing her leaue to depart , but when 
his key gaue her licenſe; yet at laſt ſhet ſa tunningly diſſembled 
that he got thus farre liberty, nat to be cloſe pꝛiſaner, but to 
walke aboutthe houſe: yet enery nighe hee ſhut vp her clothes; 
— na nightiy — eſtape might hinder his bzoken ſlum⸗ 
rs. ? __ _ 

Whihere leauing her, let vs returne to Franceſco , who to his 
ſozrewheard ofalltheſe hard foꝛtunes: and being penſtue, was 
full of many paſſions hut almoſt in deſpapꝛe, as a man that 
durſt not come nigh her fathers doze.nozfend an letters wher⸗ 
by to comfoꝛt his Miſtriſſe, oꝛ to lap any plot of her liberty :fo2 
no ſoner any ſtranger came thither but he ſuſpitious they came 
from Franceſco, firſt ſent vy his daughter into her Chamber; 
then, as watchfull as Argus with all his eies, he pꝛyed into e⸗ 
uery particular geſture and behauiour of the party: and it any 
iealous humour twke him in the — would not onely be ve- 

3 : rp 


vonder Abby which is her fathers houſe , a en thou com- 


beautie,and pet J tell the,the is fall of fanour, whether thou re⸗ 
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rie inguiſitine with cutting queſtions, but would ſkraine curte- 
fies, and ſearch them very narrowlp, whether they had any let- 
ters oꝛ no to his daughter Iſabell. 

This narrow inquiſition made the poꝛe Gentleman almoſt 
franticke, that he turned ouer Anacreon, Ouid de Arte e Amandi, 
and all bokes that might teach him any leights of loue: but fo2 
all their pꝛinciples, his owne wit ſerued him foꝛ the belt ſhift, 
and that was happily begun, and foꝛtunatelp ended thus. It 
thanced, that as he walked thus in his muſes, fetching the com⸗ 
paſſe ot his conceit beyond the one, he met with a pwze Mo- 
man, who as her cuſtome was, began her exordium with, J pꝛap 
god aiſter, and ſo fozth , hoping to find the Gentleman as li⸗ | 
berall, as he was full of gracious fauours:neither did ſhe mille 
of her imagination; foꝛ he that thought her likely to bee dzawne 
on to the executing of his purpoſe, conceited thus, that gold was 
as god as glew to knit her to any pꝛactiſe whatſoener , and 
therefoze out with his purſe , and clapt her in the hand with a 

French crowne. This vnaccuſtomed reward made her moꝛe 
francke of tour teſies, that euer rag reatch the Gentleman a re⸗ 
uerence, with pꝛomiſe ol many pꝛapers fo2 his health. He that 
harped on another ſtring toke the woman by the hand, and ſit- 
ting downe vpon the green graſle, diſcourſt vnto her from point 
to point the beginning and ſeguel of his loues, and how bynoe 
meanes ( except by her) he could conuap any letter. The beg- 
gar deſirous to doe the Gentleman any pleaſure, ſaid ſhee was 
ready to take any paines that might redound to his content. 

Mhereupon he replied thus: Then mother thou ſhalt goe ta 


melt thither, vſe thy wonted eloquence to intreat foꝛ thy almes, 
ik the Maiſter of the houſe be p2eſent,ſhew thy paſpoꝛt, and ſeeme 
very paſſionate: but if hee bee abſent o2 out of the way, then, oh 
then mother, loke about if thou ſceſt Diana maſking in the ſhape 
ofa Uirgine, if thou ſpieſt Venus, nay one moꝛe beautifull then 
loues God deſſe, and A tell thee cher is my loue faire Iſabell, whom 
thou ſhalt diſcerne from her other ſiſter thus: her viſage is faire, 
containing as great reſemblance of vertue, as lineaments of ö 


ſpects 
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ſpects the outward poꝛtrature 82 inward perfection:her eie like 
the Diamond, and ſo pointed that it pearceth to the quicke, yet 
ſo chaſte in the motion as therein is ſene,as in a mirrour, cours 
teſie tempꝛed with a vertuous diſdaine: her countenance is the 


very map of modeſty: x to gine the a moꝛe nere marke, if thon 


findcft her in the wap, thou ſhalt ſe& her mozeltberall to beſtow, 


than thou pittifull to demand: her name is Iſabel: to her from 


me ſhalt thou carry a letter, folded vp euerp way like a pozt, 


with a greaſie backeſide, and a great ſeale. If cunningly and 
cloſely thou tanſt thus conuey vnto her the tenour of my minde, 
when thou bꝛingeſt vnto mee an anſwere , J will giue ther a 
b:ace of Angels. he poꝛe woman was glad of this p2effer, and 
thereupon pꝛomiſed to venture a ioynt but ſhee would further 
— his lones: whereupon thee followed him to his chamber, 


and t he while he wꝛit a letter to this effect. 


Segnior Franceſco to faire Iſabel. 


V Hen J note (faire Iſabel)thextremitv of thy foꝛtunes, : 

meaſure of the paſſions of my lone, J finde that Venus. 
hath made thee conſtant to requite my miſeries, and that where 
the greateſt onſette is giuen by Foztune , there is ſtrongeſt de 


fence made by affection: fo2 J heard, that thy father, ſuſpitious, 


oz rather lealous of our late vnited ſimpathie, doth watch like 
Argus oner Io , not ſuffering the to paſſe beyond the reach ol 
his eye, vnleſſe(as he thinks) thou ſhouldeſt ouer reach thy ſelfe. 
Mis minde is like the Tapers in lanus Temple, that ſet once 


on fire, burne till they tonſume themſelues: his thoughtes like 


the Sunne: beames, that ſearch euery ſecret. Thus watching 
thee, he ouer waketh himſelfe, and pet (J hope) p2ofiteth as little 
as they which gaze on the flames of «Etna, which vanith out or 
their fight in ſmoake. 

J haut heard themſap, (faire Iſabel) that as the Dimonds 
are tried by cutting of gtaſſe, the Topace by biding the foꝛte of 


the anuile, the Kethin wod by the hardneſſe, ſo womens ex⸗ 
cellence is diſcsuered in their conÞancie : Then if the period ok 


all their vertues conſiſt in this, that they take in loue dy mo- 
neths, and let it flip by minutes, that as the Toꝛtoiſe they crepe 
| pedes 
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| 4 GHG „And when they come to their reff, will hardly bee re⸗ 
moued.J hope thou wilt confirme in thy lones the very patterne 
of feminine lovaltie, hauing no motion in thy thoughts, but fan - 
cy, and no affection; but to thy Franceſco, In that Jam ſtopped 
from thpſight, (am dep2iued of the chiefeſt oꝛgan of my life 
hauing no ſence in my like perfect; in that J want the viewe of 
thy perfecton, ready with ſoꝛrow to per iſh in deſpaire , if reſol⸗ 
ued af thy conffancy, J did not triumph in hope. Therefoze now 
reſts it in thee to ſalue all theſe ſoꝛes, and pꝛouide medicines fo: 
theſe dangerous maladies; that our paſſions appeaſed. wee may 
end our harmony in the faithfull vnion of two hearts. Thou ſeeſf 
Loue hath his ſhifts, and Venus quiddities are moſt ſubtile So⸗ 
philkry; that he which is touched with beauty is euer in league 
with oppoꝛtunity: theſe pꝛinciples are pꝛwued by the meſſen- 
ger, whoſe ſtate diſcouers my reſtleſſe thoughts, impatient of a⸗ 
any longer repulſe. J haue therefoze ſought to ouer match thy fa- 
ther in pollicy, as he ouer-ſfaines vs in iealouſie, and ſeeing hee 
ſerkes it, to let him finde a knot in a ruſh : as therefoꝛe J haue ſent 
the the ſumme of my paſſions in the fozme of a paſpozt ; ry 
furne me a reply wrapt in the ſame paper, that as wer are 15 
ced to tourt our deceits in one ſhift, ſo heareafter we may vnite 
our loues in one Simpathy: appoint what I ſhall do to com- 
paſſe a pꝛiuate conference. Thinke J will account of the Seas 
as Leander: of the Warres as Troylus : of all dangers as a man 
reſolued to attempt any perill, oꝛ bzeake any p2eiudice fo2 thy 
fake. Sap, when, and where A ſhallmete thee, and lo, as I anne 
: ure, bꝛeake oft abruptly. Farewell. 


Thune in fatall bee 
S er Franceſco. 


- Ftor he had waitton the letter, and diſpatcht the meſſenger, 

her mind was ſo fired on the bꝛate of Angels, that ſhee ſtir- 

red 0 her ald ſtumps till ſhee came to the houſe of Seigneur Frego- 
ſo, who at that inſtant was walkt ab:oad, to take viewe ofhis 
paſtures. She no ſoner began her methode of begging with a 
folemue pꝛaper, and a pater noſter, edel, whoſe 8 
As 
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was euer bent to pitty the poꝛe, cams to the doꝛe, ts ſe the ne- 
t eſlitp of the party, who begun to ſalute her thus. Faire Miſtrie, 
whoſe vertues extide pour beauties , and pet J doubt not but 
vou deeme pour perfection equinalent with the rareſt paragons 
ts Brittanie : as pour eie reteiues the obiect of mp miſery, ſo let 
your hart hane an inſight into my ertremities , who once was 
voung, and then fauoured by foꝛtune, now old and croſled by the 
deffinies, dꝛiuen when J am weakeſt, to the wall, and when 3 
am woꝛſt able, foꝛced to hold the candle: Scing then the faultes 
of my pouth haue foꝛced the fall of mine age, and Jam dꝛiuen in 
the winter of my peares, to abide the bꝛunt of all ſtoꝛmes, let the 
plenty of vour pouth pitty the want of my decrepite ſtate: end 
the rather, becauſe my foztune was once as high as mp fall is 
now low : foꝛ pꝛofe, ſ wert Miſtris, ſie mp paſpoꝛt, wherein you 
ſhall find my paſſions and much patience:at which period, ma⸗ 
king a courteſie, her very rags ſeemed to giue Iſabell reuerence, 
She hearing the beggar inſinuate with ſuch a ſenſible pꝛeam⸗ 

ble, thought the woman had had ſome god parts in her, c there 

foꝛe toke her certificate : which as ſone as ſhe had opened, and 
that ſhe perceiued it was Franceſcoes hand, the ſmiled, he wo 


bewꝛayed a paſſion with a bluſh. do that ſtepping from the wo- 
man, ſhe went into her chamber, where thee read it ouer with 
ſuch patheticall impꝛeſſions, as euerp motion was intangled 
with a dilemma : fo2 on the one ſide, the lone of Franceſco groun⸗ 
ded mo2e on his interiour vertues then his exteriour beauties, < 
gaue ſuch fierce aſſaults to the bulwarke of her affections as the 
Fozt was ready to be yeelded vp: but that the feare of her Fas - 
thers diſpleaſure, armed with the inſtigations of nature, dzaue 
her to meditate thus with herſelfe.- 

Now 1fabell, Lone and Fo2tune haue bꝛought thee into a 
laboꝛinth, thy thoughts are like lanus pictures, that pꝛeſent both 
peace and warre, and thy minde like Venus Anuile, whereon is 
hammered both Feare and Hope: Sith then the chance lieth in 
thine owne choyte, do not with Medea ſe and allow ofthe beſt, 
and then follow the wozſt : but of two extreames, if they be I- 
mediata, thoſe that map haue leaſt pꝛeiudice and moſt p2ofite. , 
Thy father is aged, and wiſe, and many yeares hath taught 
him much experience. The old 5 is mo2e ſubtile than tge 

young 


reenes Neuer too late. 


pong Cub, the Bucke moze ſkilfull to choſe his fode than the 
vong Fawnes, Men of age, feare and foꝛe⸗ſe that which youth 
lcapeth at with repentance. If then his grave wiſdomc exctedes 
thy greene wit, and his ripened fruites thy ſpꝛonting bloſſoms, 
thinke if he ſpeake fo2 thy auaile, as his pꝛinciples are perfect,ſo 
they are grounded on Loue and Nature. Iris a neere collop, 
ſaves he, is cut ofthe owne fleſh , and theſtay of thy Foꝛtunes, 
is the ſaffc of thy life: no doubt he ſees with a mo2e piercing 
iudgement into the life of Franceſco : ſoꝛ thou oucrcome with 
fancie, cenſureſt of all his actions with partialitie , Franceſco, 
though he be poung and beautifull , yet his reuenewes are not 
anſwerable to his fauours : the Cedar is faire, but vnfruitfull, 
the Volgo a baight ſtreame but without fiſh : men conet ra- 
ther fo plant the Die foꝛ p2ofit, than the Alder fo2 beauty, and 
young Gentlewomen ſhould rather fancy to liue, than affect to 
luſt:foꝛ loue without lands, is like to a fire without fewell »that 
foꝛ a while ſheweth a bꝛight blaze, and in a moment dieth in his 
owne cinders. Doſt thou thinke this, Iſabell, that thine eie mav 
A not ſurſet ſo with beautie, that the minde ſhall vomite vp repen- 
tance: pes, foꝛ the faireft Roſes haue pꝛickes, the pureſt lawnes 
their moles, the bꝛighteſt Diamonds their crackes, and the 
moſt beautiful men of the moſt imperfect conditions; foꝛ nature 
hauing care to poliſh the body ſo faire, auerweenes her felfe in 
her ercellency, that ſhe leaues their minds imperfect. Whither 
now Iſabel, into abſurd Apho2t\mes? What,can thy Father per⸗ 
ſwade the to this, that the mof gloꝛious ſhels haue not the moſt 
oꝛient margaritcs , that the puret flowers haue not the moff 
perfect ſauours, hat men, as they extel in pꝛopoꝛtion of body, fo 
they excerde in perfection of minde? Is not nature both curious 
and abſolute, hiding the moſt vertuous minds in the moſt beau⸗ 
tifull conertures: Why what of this, fend girle : Duppoſe theſs 
p20miſcs to be granted, pet they infer no concluſion: fo2 ſuppoſe 
he be bearitifull and vertuous, and his wit is equail with his 
parenizge, vet he wants Wealth to mointaine Lone , and there- 
foꝛe, ſayes old Fregoſo, not wezthy of Iſabels lout. Shall then 
tie mp aticction. to his Lands 92 to his lineaments? To his ri, 
on, oꝛ his qualities: Are Venus altars to be filled with golde, 
22 lopaltꝝ of harts? Js the ſimpat ho of Cupids conſiſtoꝛy vnitey 
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in the abundance ofcopne - o2 the abſolute perfection of con- 
ſta ney? Ah /abel,, thinke this, that lone bꝛoketh no exception of 
want, that where Fancie diſplayes her colours , there alwayes 
either Plenty keeps her court, oꝛ elſe Patiente ſo tempers eue- 
ry extreme, that all defects are ſupplied with content. Upon 
chis, as hauing a farther reach, and a deeper inſight, cher ſtept ha⸗ 
fily to her ſtandiſh, and wait him this anſwere. 


Iſabellto Frawceſco, health. . 
Lthough the nature ofa Father, and the dutie ofa childe 
Fu might mone me reſolutely to reiect thy letters, vet I recei⸗ 
ned them, foꝛ that thou art Franceſco , and J Iſabell, who were 
once p2inate in affection, as now we are diſtant in places. But 


know, my father, whoſe command to me is a law ofconffraint 


ſets downe this cenſure, that laue without wealth, is like to a 
Cedar tree without fruite, oꝛ to toꝛne ſowne in the andes, that 
withereth fo2 want of movſture - and J haue reaſon Franceſco 
to deeme of ſnow by the whitenefſe,and of trees by the bloſſoms. 
The olde man whoſe woꝛdes are Oꝛacles tels me, that loue 
that entereth in a moment, flveth out in a minute; that mens 
affcctions are like the deaw vppon a Chaiftall , which no ſw⸗ 
ner lighteth on, but it leapeth off: their eies with euery glance 
make anew choice, and euer v loke tan commaund a ſigh , ha- 
uing their har ts like Saltpeter , that fiereth at the firſt; and pet 
p2oueth but a flaſh; their thoughts reachiug as high as Cedars, 
but as battle as rods that bzeake with euerv blaſt. Yad Car- 
thage beene bereft ef ſo famous a Virago, if the Troian had 
biene as conſtant as he was comely ⸗ Had the Qucene of Po- 
etrie biene pinched with ſo many paſſions, if the wanton Ferrt- 
man had beeneas faithfull as he was faire? No Franceſco , and 
therefoꝛe ſteing the bꝛighteſt bloſſomes are peffcred with moſt 
Caterpillers, the ſweeteſt Roſes with the ſharpeſt pꝛickes, 
the faireſt Cambꝛickes with the fouleſt ſkajnes , and men with 
the beſt pꝛopoꝛtion, hauecommonly leaft perfection; J may 
feare to ſwallow thehoke , leaſt J finde moꝛe bane in the con- 
fection, than pleaſure in the baif, But here let me bꝛeathe, and 
with ſighs fo2eſee mine owne folly. Wieomen. poꝛe ſoules , are 
like to the Parts in Calabria, that knowing Dictamnum to bee 
r 4 D 2 deadly, 
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deadly, pet b2owſe on it with greedinefe : refembling the Fiſh 
Mug: a, that ſering the hoke bare, vet ſwallowes it with delight, 
ſo women foꝛe ſe, pet do not pꝛeuent, knowing what is pzofita- 
ble, vet not eſch:wing the pꝛeiudice: So Franceſco, I fee thy 
beantics, JI know thy want, and J feare thy vanities," vet can J 
not butallow of all, were they the woꝛſt of all, becauſe J finde 
in my mind this p2inciplc? In Loue is no lacke. What ſhould J 
Franceſco court to dally with the mouſe when the catte ſtands 
by, oꝛ fill my letter ful of needleſeambages when my father, like 
Argus ;ſefteih a hundꝛed eies to ouer-p2zp my actions : 2 while J 
am w:iting thy meſſenger ſtands at the doe pꝛaping: there⸗ 
foze, leſt J ſhould hold her tw long in her oꝛiſons, oꝛ keepe thee 
(poꝛe man) to long in ſuſpence: thus bꝛiefelp, Be vpon Xhurſ- 
day next at night hard by the Oꝛchard vnder the greateſt Dake, 
where expect my tomming, pꝛouide foꝛ our ſafe paſſage : foz 
ffode all the woꝛld on the one ſide, and thou on the other, Fran⸗ 
ceſco ſhould be my guide to direct me whither he pleaſed. faite 
nat then, vnleſſe thou be falſe to her that wonld — life faile ere 
ſhe faififie {aith to thee. 
| Not her owne, becaufe thine, 1fabel}, 


A2 ſone as ſhe had diſpatcht her letter, ſhe tame downe, x 
delinered the letter in fo2zme ofa paſpozt to the meſſenger, 
giuing her after her accuſtomed manner an almes, and cloſely 
clapt her in the fiſt with a bzace of Angels. The woman thank⸗ 
ing her god aiſter, and her god Miſtris, giuing the houſe her 
beniſon, hied her backe againe to Franceſco, whom ſhe found ſit⸗ 
ting ſolitarp in his Chamber: no ſoner did he eſpie her, but 
flinging out of his chatre, he changed colour as a man in a doubt⸗ 
full extaſie what ſhould betide: yet conteiuing god hope by her 
countenance, who ſmiled moꝛe at the remembꝛance of her re- 
ward then at anv other tonceite, he toke the letter and read it, 
wherein he faund his humoꝛ ſo fitted, that he not onely thanked 
the meſſenger, but gaue her all the money in his purſe, ſoe that 
ſhe returned ſo highly gratified , as neuer after ward ſher was 
found fo exert iſe her old otupation. But leaning her to the hope 
ofh-r huſwikrp, againe to Franceſco, who ſeeing the tonſtant 
— of his Piſtris, _= neither the ſoure lokes at her 18. | 
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ther, noꝛ his hard thꝛeates could affright her, to make change of = 
her fancy, that no diſaſfer foꝛtune could dꝛiue her to make ſhips 1 | 
wꝛack of her fired affection, that the bluffring ſtoꝛmes ef aduer? + 
| fity might aſſault,but not ſacke the foꝛt of her conſtant reſolution, | 
hee fell into this pleaſing paſſion : Women (quoch he) whyas | | 
they are heauens wealth, ſo they are earths miracles, framed J 
by nature to deſpight beauty. adoꝛned with the ũugularitye of 


y 


pꝛopoꝛtion, to ſhꝛowd the excellency ofali perfection, as far ex- 

ceding men in vertues as they excell them in beauties, reſem- 

bling Angels in qualities, as thep are like to Gods in perfect⸗ | 
neſſe, being purer in mind then in mould,and pet made of the pu- = 
rity of man: iuſt are they, as giuing Loue her due: conſtant, as | | 
holding loyalty moꝛe pꝛetious then life : as hardly to be dzawne 

from vnited affection, as the Salamanders from the cauerns 

of ina. Tuſhj (quoth Franceſco) what ſhould Jſap? they be wo- 

men, and therefoze the continents of all excellencie. In this | 
pleaſant humoꝛ he paſſed away the time, not flacking his buſines | 

foꝛ pꝛouiſton againſt ZThurfbay at night: to the care of which | 
affaires , let vs leaue him and returne to Iſabell, who after ſhe | 
had ſent her letter, fell into adumpe, entring into confiderati- 

ons of mens inconffancy,. t of the ficklenes of their fancies; but 

all theſe meditations did ſoꝛt to noe effect : whereupon ſitting 

downe, the toke her Lute in her hand, and ſung this Ode. 


| 
Iſabeh Ode: | 
| 


ltting by a Rivers fide 

Where a ſilent ſtreame did glide, 
Banckt about with choyce of flowers, 
Such as ſpring from April ſhowers, 
When faire Iris ſmiling ſh2wes, 
Allher riches in her dewes, | 
Thick Jeaued trees ſo were planted' | 
As not Art nor Nature wanted | 
| Bordeting all the brooke with ſhade | 
As if Venus there had made | 
By Floraes wile, a curious bowre | 
5 To dally with her paramoure. 
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At this current as 1 gazd, 
Eyes intrapt, minde amazde, 
I might ſec in my ken, 

Such a flame as fiereth men: 
Such a fire as doth frie, 

With one blaze both hart and eye, 
Such a heate as doth proue 

No heate like to the heate of loue. 
Bright ſhe was, for t was a ſhe, 
That trac d her ſteps towards me: 
On her head ſhe warea bay, 

To fence Phabre light away: 

In her face one might _ 

The curious beauty of the skie. 
Her eies caried darts of fire, 
Feathered all with ſwift deſire: 
Vet forth theſe fiery darts did paſſe, 
Pearled teares as bright as glaſſe, 
That wonder twas in her eyne, 
Fire and water ſhould combine: 
Ifth' old Sawe did not borrow, 
Fier is loue, aud water ſorrow. 
Downe ſhe ſate, pale and fad, 

No rairth in her lookes ſhe had, 
Face and cies ſhewd diſtreſſe, 

In ward fighs diſcourſt no leſſe: 
Head and hand might I ſee: 
Elbow leaned on her knee, 

Laſt ſhe breathed out this Saw, 
Oh that loue hath no law, 

Loue inforceth with conſtraint, 
Loue delighteth in complaint. 
Whoſo loues, hates his life, 

For loues peace is minds firife. 
Lone doth feede on beauties fare, 
Euery diſh ſawc'd with care: 
Chiefely women, reaſon why, 
Loue is hatcht in their eye: 

| Thence 
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Thence it ſteppeth to the hart, 

There it poyſneth euery part: 

Mind and hart, eye and thought. 

Till ſweet loue their woes haue wrought, 
Then repentant they gan cry, 

Oh my hart that trowed mine eye. 

Thus ſhe ſaid, and then ſhe roſe, 

Face and mind both full of woes: 
Flinging thence with this Saw, 

Fie on lone that hath no law 


Hauing finiſhed her Ode, thee heard that het Father was 
tome in, and therefoꝛe leauing her amoꝛous inſtruments., che felt 
to her labour, to confirme the old pꝛouerb in her fathers iealous 
head, Orca i tollas, periere C — : but as warie as ſhe 
was, yet the old Goſe could ſpie the gofling winke, and would 
not by any meanes truſt her, but vſedhis accuſfomed manner 
of reſtraint:pet as it is impoſſible foꝛ the ſmoke to bee concealev, 
o2 fire to be ſupp2effed : ſo Fregoſo could not by ſubtile dꝛifts 
fo warily watch his tranſfo2med Jo, but ſhe found a Mercurie 
to releaſe her. Fo2 vppon Thurſeday lying in her bedde with 
tirtle intent to fleepe, ſhee offered many ſighs to Venus, that ſhe 
would be Ozatreffe to Morpheus that ſome dead lumber might 
poſſeffe all the houſe : which fell ont accozdingly, ſo that at mid- 
night ſhe rsſe vp, and finding her apparrel ſhut vp, ſhe was faine 
to goe without hoſe, onely in herſmocke and her peticoate, with 
her fathers hat and an olde cloake. Thus attired like Diana 
in her night grere, ſhe marcheth downe ſoftly, where ſh& found 
Franceſco readie with a pꝛiuate and familiar friend of his to 
watch her tomming fo2th, who, caſting his eie aſide, and ſering 
one in a hat and a cloake, ſuſpecting ſome treachery, dꝛew his 
ſwo2d:at which lſabell ſmiling, ſhe incountred him thus; 

Gentle fir, if vou be as valiant as you ſeme cholericke, oꝛ as 
martiall as pou wauld be thought hardie, ſet not vpon a wea⸗ 
ponlede woman, leſt in thinking to triumph in ſo meane a con⸗ 
queſt, you be pꝛeiudiced with the faint of cowardiſe. Twas ne⸗ 
ner pet read, that warlike Mars dꝛewe his Fawchion againſt 
lonely Venus, were her offence neuer lo great, oz his Choler 

neuer 
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neuer fo much. Thereloꝛe Gentleman, if vou be the man J take 
pou, Ifabels Franceſco, leaue off pour armes, and fall to amours, 
and let pour parlep in them beas ſhozt , as the night is ſilent, 
and the time dangerous. Franceſco ſeeing it was theWaramour 
of his affections, let fall his ſwoꝛd, and caught her in his armes, 
ready to fall in a ſound by a ſudaine extaſie of toy: at laſt recoue⸗ 
ring his ſence, he encountred her thus. 

Faire Iſabel, Natures ouermatch in beautie, as you are Dia- 
naes ſuperiour in vertue: at the ſight of this attire, I dꝛewe my 
ſwo2d, as fearing ſome pꝛiup foe: but as ſon as the view of pour 
perfection glanced as an obieet to mine epe, J let fall my arms, 
trembling as Acteon did, that he had dared tw farre in gaz ing 


Againſt ſoe goꝛgeous a Goddeſle : pet ready in the defence of 


pour ſweet ſelfe, and rather then J would loſeſo rich a pꝛize, not 
only to take vp my weapon, but to encounter hand to hand with 


the ſtouteſt champion in the woꝛld. Sir (quothſhe ) theſe pꝛote⸗ 


ffations are now botleſſe: and therefoꝛe to be bꝛiefe, thus (and 
with that the teares trickled down the vermilion of her cheekes, 
and ſher blubbered out this paſſion, ) Q Franceſco, thou maylt ſe 
by my attire the depth of my fancie, and in theſe homely roabes 
maylt thou note the reatchleſneſſe of mv foꝛtunes, that foꝛ thy 
loue haue ſtrained a note to highe in loue, Joffend Nature as 
repugnant to my Father, whoſe diſpleaſure J haue pur chaſt to 
pleaſe the : J haue giuen a ſinall farewell to my friends, to bes 
thy kamiliar: J haue loſt all hope of pꝛeferment, to confirme 
the ſimpathie of both our deſires: ah Franceſco, ſ&, Atome thus 
poꝛe in apparrell, to make the rich in content. Now ifhereaf- 
ter, (Oh let me ſigh at that, left I bee foꝛced to repent to late) 
when thy eve is glutted with my beautie, and thy hotte loue 
pꝛoued ſone colde, then beginſt thou to hate her that thus lo⸗ 
ueth thee, and pꝛwue as Demophon did to Phillis, 82 as eAneas 
did to Dido. Mhat then may J doe reiected, but accurſe mins 
obne follie, that hath bꝛought me to ſuch hard foztunes 2 Giue 
me leaue, Franceſco, to feare what may fall : foꝛ men are as in⸗ 
tonſtant in perfozmance, as cunning in pꝛactiſes. Shee could 
not fully diſcourſe what ſhee was about to vtter, but he bꝛoke off 
with this pꝛoteſtation. Ah Label, although the windes of Le- 
panthus are euer inconſtant, the Chꝛiterol euer bzittle , the Po⸗ 


lipa 


lipa ener changeable : yet meafure not my minde by other mo- 
tions, no2 the depth of my affection by the fleting of other fan- - 
cies:fo2as there is a Tapate that will pe&ld to enery ſtampe, ſo 
there is an Emerald that will yelde no impꝛeſlion. The ſelfe 
fame Troy, as it had an Æneas that was fickle, ſo it had Trois 
lus that was tonſtant. Greece had a Pyramus, as it had a Demo- 
phoon e and though ſome haue bene ingratefull, yet accuſe not 
all to bee vnthankefull : foꝛ when Franceſco ſhall let his eye. flip 
from thy bcantte , oz his thoughts from thy qualities, oz his har: 
from thy vertues, o2 his whole life from euer honguring ther: 
then ſhalt heauen ceaſe to haue Starrs, the earth Tres , tts 
woꝛld Clements and enery thing reuerſed ſhall fall to their foꝛ- 
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Why then (quoth Ifabell) to hoꝛſebacke, foꝛ feare the faith of 
two ſuch Louers bee impeached by my fathers wakefull iea lou⸗ 
fie. And with that (poꝛe woman) halfe naked as ſhee was, ſher 
mounted, and as faſt as hoꝛſe would pace a way they poſt to⸗ 
wards a towne iu the ſaid country of Brittaine talled Duncaſtrum. 
here let vs leaue them in their falſe gallop, and returne fo old 
Fregoſo, who riſing early in the moꝛning, and milling his daugh⸗ 
ter, aſkt fo2 her thꝛough the whole houſe : but ſeeing none could 
diſconer where ſhee was, as afſured of her eſcape,he cried out as 
a man halfe lunaticke, that her was by Franceſco. robd of his 
onely iewell. Wherevpon in a deſpairing furie he cauſed all his 
men and his tenants to mount them, and to diſperſe themſelucs 
euerv one with hue and cry foz the recouery of his daughter, hee 
Himſelfe being hoꝛſt, and riding the readie way to Duncaſtrum. 
Where her no ſaner came, but Foꝛtune meaning to dally with 
the old dotard, and to pꝛeſent him a bone to gnaw on, brought 
it ſo to paſſe, that as he come riding downe the towne , her mette 
Franceſco , and his daughter comming from the Church, which 
although it pierſt him to the quitke, and trained euery ſtring of 
his hart to the hjgheft note of ſoꝛrow, vet he concealed it till her 
twke his Inne: and then ſtumbling as faſt as he could to the 
Maioꝛs hoſue of the Zowne , her reuealed vnto him the whole 
tauſe ot his diffreſſe , requiring his fauour foꝛ the clapping vp of 
this vnruelp gentteman: and to make the matter moꝛe heinous 


he accuſed him offctony, that he had n encly, contrarie to th? 


cuſtom 
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tuſtome bereft him of his daughter againſt his will, but with 
his daughter, had taken away certaine plate. This euidence 
tauſed the Mayo? ſtraight, guarded with his Officers, to march 
downe with Fregoſo to the place where Iſabell, and her Franceſco 


were at bꝛeakefaſt, little thinkeing (poꝛe ſoules ) ſuch a ſharpe 


ſto me ſhould follow ſa quiet a calme: but foꝛtune would haue 
it ſo. And therekoꝛe, as they were carowſing each to other in a 
ſ werte ſrolike of hoved foꝛ content, the Maxoꝛ ruſht in, and ap- 
pꝛehended him of felony - which dꝛaue the pa2e perplexed louers 
info ſuch a dumpe, that they ſtode as the pictures that Perſeus 
with his ſhielde turned into ffones. Franceſco, pzeſcutly with a 
ſharpe inſight, entred into the cauſe e.perceiuedit was the dzift 
ef the olde Foxe his father in law: wherefoꝛe he take it with the 
moe patience, But l/abellſeing her new husband ſo handled, 
fell into a ſwound fo2 ſozrow , which could not pꝛeuaile with the 
Sergeants, but they conueyed him to pꝛiſon, and her to the Map⸗ 
928 hauſe. As ſone as this was done, Fregoſo ag à man care⸗ 
tefſe what ſhould become of them, in a ſkrange Cauntrie, toke 
hoꝛſe and rode home: he paſt melancholy, and theſe. remained 
ſozrowfull , eſpecially Iſabel, wos after ſhe had almoſt blubbꝛed 
out her eyes foꝛ aricfe, fell at length into this paſſion. , - .. 

© Fnfoztunate lſabell, and there fo2e infoztunate 17215 thy 
fozrowes are moꝛe then thy pores, and thy diltreſſe fo heauie 
. fo2 the pꝛime of thy peuth . Are the heauens ſo bniuſt, the ſtarres 
fo diſmal, the planets ſo iniur ious, that they haue moꝛecontrarie 
cppoſiticns then fauourable aſpects ? that their influence doth 
inkaſe moꝛe pꝛeiudice than they can inſerre pzofite 2. Then no 
doubt ik their motic :e maligne, Faturne conſpiring with 
all balefull ſignes cal. eted the houre of thy birth cull of diſa- 
Fer actidents. Ah lieu maiſt ſe, the birds that are hat- 
thed in winter, are nipt irh eutry ſkoꝛme, ſuch as flye against 
the ſunne are either cached 02 blinded, and chole that repugne 
againſt rzture, are euer trol by foꝛtuue. Thy father ſozeſaw- 
theſe euils, and warned the by experience, thou reiectedſt his. 
counſaile, and therefoꝛe art bitten With repentance: ſuch as loke 
not befoꝛe thep ſeape. oft fall into the dit ch: and they that ſcone. 


their parents, cannot auoide punichment: The poung Tigers 


follow the bzaying of their olde Sire , the tender Fawnes choſe: 
4 their 
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their fode by the old Bucke: Theſe bꝛute beaffs , and without 
reaſon, ſtray not from the limites of nature: thou a woman and 
endued with reaſon, art thereſoꝛe thus ſoꝛrowfall, becauſe thou 
haſt beene ennaturall. Whither nowe Tſabel! ? What, , like the 
ſhꝛubs df India, parched with euerp forme 2 uit thou reſem⸗ 
ble the bzokes of Caruis, that dꝛy vp with cuery Sunne-Hine? 
Shall one blaſt of Foꝛtune blemiſh all thy afecticnz one frowne - 
ol thy father infringe thy love toward tho huſbend Wilt thou 


'beſoinconſtant at the firT, that haſt pꝛomiſcd to be lovall euer? 


Ik thon beeſt danted on thy marriage day , thou wilt be fleting 


hereafter: didlf thou not choſe him fo2 his vertues, andnowe 
wilt thou refriſehimfo2his hard foꝛtunes? is he not thy huſband? 
'ves,'and'thereioze moꝛe dexry to the then thy Father. J 7/abel, 
and vppon that reſolue, leff hauing ſo faifhfull a Froylus', thou 


pꝛoue as hatcfull as Creſſida: ſoꝛrow Iſabell, but not that thou 
followed Franceſco, but that Franceſco by thee is fallen into ſuch 


-mil/o2tunes : ſceke to mitigate his malladies by thy patience, 


not to incenſe his greefe with thy paſſions : courage is knowne in 
extremities , womanhod in diftreffe : and as the Chziſolite is 
p2oued in the fire and the Diamond by the annile,ſoloue is tried 
not by favour of Foꝛtune, but by the adnerſity oftime. There⸗ 
f:78{ſabell, Feras non culpes , quod vitare non potes, and with Tully 

reſolue thus: TS | s 

Puta rerum humanarum nihil eſſe firmum; nec in proſperit 
Letitia geſties, nec in aduerſis dolore concides. | 

With this ſhee held her peace and reſted ſilent. ſo behauing her 
ſelfe in the Mapo2s houſe , with ſuch modeſty and patience , that 
as they held her foꝛ a Paragon of beautie, ſo they counted her foꝛ 
a ſpectacle of vertue: thinking her outward p2opoztion was farre 
inferiour to her inward perfection: ſo that generally ſhe wan the 
hearts of the wholehouſc in that they pitied her caſe, and wiſhed 
her libertie. Inſomuch that Franceſco was the better vſed fo2 
her ſake: who being impꝛiſonned grieued not at hisowne finiffcr 
miſhap , but ſoꝛrowed fo2 the Fo2tune of Iſabell, paſſing both 
day and night with mam extreame paſſions, to thinke on the 
diſtreſſe of his beloued Paramour . Fo2tune who had wꝛought 
this tragedy intending fo ſhewe that her front is as full af ffi 
udurs as of frownes , and that _ holds a dimple her cheeke, 
| | 2 | ag 
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as ſhe hath a wꝛ incle in her bzow , began thus in a Commicall 
beine to be pleafant . After many dayes were paſſed ,- and that 
the Papoꝛ had entred into the god demeanour of them both, 
noting, that it p20ccded rather of the diſpleaſure of the Father. 
than foꝛ any ſpeciall deſart of felony , ſ&eing pouth would haue 


his ſwinge, and that as the minerals of tna ſtone fire, as the 


leaues in Parthia burne in the Sunne, (oe poung perres are 
incident to the heate of loue , and affection will burſt into ſuch 
amoꝛous parties: Yee not as Chremes in Terence, meaſuring 
the flames of pouth by his dead cinders , but thinkeing of their 
pꝛeſent foꝛtunes by the kollies of their ſoꝛmer age, called a Con- 
uenticle df his bꝛethꝛen, and ſeeing there was none to gine any 
further euidence, thought to let Franceſco loſe. Mauing their 
fete tonſent, the next day taking lſabell with him, he went to the 
Japle, where they heard ſuch rare repoꝛtes ofthe behauiour of 


Franceſco, that they ſoꝛrowed not ſo much at his foꝛtunes, as 


they wondꝛed at his vertues: fo: the Javloꝛ difcourſt vnto them 
how, as he was greatly paſſionate, ſo he vſed great patience, ha- 
uing this verſe oft in his mouth: 
Fortiter ulle facit, qui miſer eſſe poteSt. 
That he was affable and courteous, winning all, x offending 


none, that all his houſe, as they greued at his impꝛiſonment, 


would be ſozy at his inlargement: not foꝛ enup of his perſon, but 
foꝛ ſoꝛrow of his abſence. The Jaylo2 thus commending the 
Gentleman, conducted them to the chamber doꝛe where Fran - 
ceſco lap, whom thev ſound in ſecret meditation with himſelfe: 
therefeze they ſtaved, and were ſilent Auditoꝛs to his paſſions: 
the firſt woꝛd they heard him bꝛeathe out with a ſigh , was this, 
Soufrix me plaiſt car I efpoir me conforte. 

And with that taking a Citterne in his hand „ ſaying this 

note, 
Pour paruenir I * 


Mer warbled out this Ode. 
Franceſcoes Ode. 
V Hen I looked about the place 


Where ſorrow nurſeth vp diſgrace, 


Wropr 


Wrapt with a folde of cares, 

Whoſe diſtreſſe no hart ſpares: 

Eyes might looke, bur ſee no light, 

Heart might thinke, but no deſpight, 

Sunne did ſhine, but not on me, 

Sorrow ſaid, it may not bee, 

That heart or eie ſhould once poſſeſſe 

Any falue to cure diſtreſſe: 

For men in priſon muft ſuppoſe, 

Their couches are the beds of woes: 

Seeing this, I ſighed then, 

Fortune thus ſhould puniſh men. 

But when I cald to mind her face, 

For whofe loue I brooke this place, 

Starry cies, whereat my ſight 

Did eclipſe with much delight, 

Eies that lighten, and do fhine, 

Beames of loue that are diuine, 

Lilly checkes whereon beſide, 

Buds of Roſes ſhew their pride, 

Cherry lipps, which did ſpeake 

Words that made all harts to breake: 

Words moſt ſweet, for breath was ſweet, 

Such perfurnes for loue is meete: I 

Precious words, as hard to tell, | 

Which more pleaſed, wi or ſmell. 

When I ſaw my greatefi paines 

Grow for her that beauty ſtaines, 

Fortune thus I did reprooue. 

Nothing griefefull growes from loue, 
Hauing thus chaunted oner his Ode, her heard the chamber 
doꝛꝛe open, whereuponhe grew melantholie; but when he ſaw 
thegoddeſe of his affection, on whoſe conffantloyalty depended 
the efſence ofhis happineſſe, he ſtarted vp, as whenlone-ficke 
Mars ſawe Venus entring his pauilion in triumph, entertaining 
them an generally with ſuch affabilitie, and her particularly 
with ſuch ceurtelte , that hee thewed himſelfe as full of nurture 
as of nature. Juterchange of thus palt betwerne 
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theſe two louers, as well with emphaſis of woꝛdes as extaſte of 
mindes, concluding with ſtreames of patheticall teares. The 
apo: at laſt entred parler, and tolde Franceſco, though his 
Father in lawe had alleadged felony againſt him, vet becauſe 
he perccined that it rather p2zoccedsd of ſome ſecret reuenge, then 
any manifeſt truth, and that no further euidence came to cen- 
fure the allegation, he was content to let him at libertie, condi- 
tionally, Franceſco ſhould giue his hand to bee anſwerable to 
What hereafter: in that behalfe might ber obiec ted again him. 
Zhcſe conditions accepted, Franceſc> was ſet at liberty, and her 
and Lſabell io vntly together taking thomſelues to a little Cot- 
tage, began to be as Citeronicall as they were amoꝛous: win 
their hands that coueting to ſatiſũe their hearts thirſt, and to 
be as diligent in labours, as thev were aﬀectionate in lones: fo 
that the pariſh wherein they liued, ſo affected them loꝛ the cource 
of their like, that they were counted the very mirroꝛs ofa De⸗ 
mocraticall methode: fo2 he beinga Scholler, and nurſt vp in 
the Aniuerſities, reſolued rather to liue by his witte, then any 
way to be pivched with want, thinking this olde ſ entence to bee 
true, That wiſhers and woulders were neuer good houſholders, 

therekoꝛe he applied hunſelfe in teaching of a Schwle, where, 
by his induſtrv, he had not onely great fauour,but gat wealth to 
withſtand fo2fune. /abell, that ſhee might ſemeno leffe profita- 
ble then her hul hand careful, fell to her needle, # with her woꝛke 
ſought to prene 1: che in urie ef neteſſitie. Thus they laboured 
to maintaine their loues, being as buſie Bxs,, and as true as 
Turtles, as deſirous to ſatiſſie the woꝛlde with their deſert, as 
to forde the humours of their owne deſires. Liuing thus in a 
league of vnited vertues, outok this mutuall concoꝛde of confir- 
med perfection, they had a Sonne an” — to their owa pꝛo⸗ 
poꝛtiar, which did increaſetheir amitie, lo as the fight of thcir 
poung infant was a dauble ratiſiyng of their affection; Foztune 
and laue thus iopning inleague to make theſe parties to foꝛget 
the ſtozmes that hav nipped the blollomes of their koꝛmer peeres, 
addicted to the content ok their loues this concluſion of bliſſe, Afs 
ter the terme of ue pcer os, Segaior Eregoſo hearing by. ſundzie 
repazts the kame o: their fozwardneſſe,-  howErancetco' courtey 
fo be moſt louing to his daughter, and ſher moſt dutifull to him, 
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And both Uriue to excede one another in lspaltie, glad at this 
mutuall agre ment, hte fell from the ſurie of his foꝛmet melan- 
choly paſſions , and ſ⸗ atifficd himſelfe with a tentented patiente, 
that at laſt hee directed letters to his Sonne in Law, that be 
ſhoulde make repaire to his houſe with his daughter. Which 
newes was ro\ſwoner come to ihe cares of this married couple, 
but pꝛouiding fo2 all things neccfarie ſoz the furniture of their 
bovage , they poſted as faſt as they ceuld fc watdesCaerbrancke, 
where ſpeedily arriving af their Fathcrsiuſe; they feund ſuch 
ſriendipentertainement at ihe old mans hand, that they coun- 
ted this ſmile of Fo2tune able to counteruaile all the confrarie 
fo: mes, hat ſhe aduerſe planets had inflicted bpon them. 
Seated thus, as they thought, ſo ſi rely, as no ſimiftercharcee, 
oꝛ diſmali influence might rem ue, She that is conſtant in ne- 
thing but incanſtantie, beganne in ICE ſkie fo p2euce ate mytſt 
It ſo thaunced that Franceſco: had neceffarie bufinefſeto dif- 
patch at the chiefe. Cattic'of that Hand!, called Troynouanr, thi⸗ 
ther with the leaue of his Faiter; and fare well to his wife, he 
departed, after they were married frauen peares: where, after 
he was arriued, krowing that zer Konld makchis abode there 
ſoꝛ the ſpace or ſome nine wir kes, he ſold his hoꝛſe, er d hired him 
a chamber „Farneſtiy endeausuring td make ſperdie diſpatch of 
his affaires, that hee might the ſontr enioy the ſight of his deſt- 
red //zbell;ſ02 did her ſte any weman besutiſull, bet viewed her 
ithaſah, thinking how far hie $ Wifc did ſur pate her in treel⸗ 
lence: were the modefty, ot any woman well noted u her ee li, 
ties, it greued him hee was not at home way his javel, 7, wit 
excel! them all in vertues. 
kus heconfirued all fo her perfection, haui ing re vatantt' mo 
neither dap nos night, wherein he did not. rumſmate on waſh ow 
fection of Iſabel, As thus his thoughts were dimded en is 
neſe, and on his wife, lokeing Ine day out at his Ch: wid ber 
ww! ndetwe, he: eſpied a vc urg Gentlewemenſwhich lelcdeut 
at a caſement right oppoſite egairſ his pꝛoſpett, Whoſe ber 
eres vypen him with ſuch cunnir g and artificioilglazinces , „ Es 
tie ſt e wed in hem a chaſte diſdaine, endreta medcſt delire. 
Where (by the way Centlemen) let me ſap thus muchzthat en 
f . C& b-: 7 


#1 — "Creeh&Neetoolte 
i CurtizansofTroynouant, are farr ſuperiour in ariificiallallure- 
ment to them of all the woꝛlde: fo2 although thev have not the 
painting of Italie, no2 the charmes of France, noꝛ the Jewels of 
Spaine , yet thev haue in their etes Adamants, that will dꝛawe 
youth as the Jeat the ſfraw.o2 the fight of the Panther the crmlp: 
10 their lokes are like lures that will reclaime, and like Cyrces ap- 
"vi paritions , that can repꝛeſent in them all motions : they tontaine 
180 modeffy,mirth,chaftity.wantonneſſe, and what nat⸗ and ſhe that 
| = hHoldethinhereie moſt cinility, hath oft in her hart moſt diſboneſ⸗ 
tv, being like the pyzit ſtone, that is fire without and froſt within. 
Such a one was this merry mimon, whoſe honeſty was as choice 
as Venus chaſtitp, being as faire as Helena, and as faithloſſe; as 
well featured as Creſſida, and as trafty:hauing an eie fo2 every 
paſſenger , a ſighfoꝛ euerplouer, a (mile fo2 euery one that vaild 
his bonnet:and becauſe ſhe loued the game well, a quiuer fo2 eue⸗ 
ry Wodmans arrow. This curtizan, ſteing this country Franz 
ceſco was no other but a mere nouite, and that ſonewly , that to 
vſe the olde pꝛouer be, her had ſcarce ſcene the Lions. She thought 
to intrap him, and ſo arreſt him with her amoꝛous glances, that 
ſhe ſhöld wꝛing him by the purſe: wherupon euery day ſie would 
ſtand out at her caſement and there diſcouer her beautias.Franceſ- 
co, who was like the Fly that delighted in the flame; and coueted 
to feed with his eie on this beauteous Curtizan, tilted at her with 
inter change or glances, and one a day to try the ſineneſſe ofhis 
wit, with a poeticall fury, began thus ta make a Canzone. 
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As when the Sunne ſate lordly in his pride, 

Not ſhadowed with the vaile of any cloude, 
The welkin had no racke that ſeem d to glide, 
No dusky vapour did bright Phœbus ſhroude_ - 
No blzmiſh did eclipſe the beauteous skie, 
From ſetting forth heauens ſecrer ſerching eie 
No bluftering wind did ſhake the ſhady trecs, 
Each leafe lay Gill and filent in thewood, 

The birds were muſicallʒ the labouring Bees, 
That in the ſummer heaps their winters good, 
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Plied to the hiues ſweet honey from thoſe flowers, 
Whereout the Serpent ſtrengthens all his powers. 
The Lyon layd and ſtretcht him in the lawnes, 

No ſtorme did holde the Leopard from his pray, 
The fallow fieldes were full of wanton Fawnes, 
The plow-ſwaines neuer ſaw a fairer day: 

For every beaſt and bird did take delight, 

To ſee the quiet heauens to ſhine ſo bright. 
When thus the windes lay ſleeping in the Caues, 
The ayre was ſilent in her concaue ſpheare, 
And Neptune with a calme did pleaſe the lanes, 
Ready to waſh the neuer drenched Beare, 

Then did the change of my afſects begin, 

And wanton Loue aſſaid to ſnare me in. . 


Leaning my backe againſt a lofty pine, 


Whoſe top did checke the pride of all the ayre 2 
Fixing my choughts,and with my thoughts, mineeine, 
Vpon the Sun, the faireſt of all faire: 
What thing made God fo faire as this, quoth I? 
And thus I muzde vntill I darkt mine eye. 
Finding the Sun too glorious for my fight, 8 
I glanſt my looke to ſhun ſo bright a lampe: 
With that appeard an obiect twice as bright, 
So gorgeous as my ſenſes all were dampt, 
In /da richer beauty did not win 
When louely Venus ſhe'd her ſiluer skin. 
Her pace was like to JIunoes pompous ſtraines, 
When as ſhe ſweepes through heauens braſſe-paued way, 
Her front was powdred through with azurd vaines, 
That twixt ſweet Roſes and faire Lillies lay: 
Reflecting ſuch a mixture from her face, N 
As tainted Venus Beautie with diſgrace: 8 
eArtophylax the brighteſt of the ſtarres, 
Was not ſo orient as her chriſtall eyes, 
Wherein triumphant ſate both Peace and Wars, 
From out whole arches ſuch ſweet fauour flies, 
As mightreclaime Mars in his higheſt rage, 
At beauties charge his fury to 7 Wage. 
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enes nenertOd Jate, 
The Diamond gleames not more refleQing lights, 
Painted with fiery pyramides to ſhine, | 
Than are thoſe flames that burniſh in our ſights, 
Darting fire out the chriſtall of her eyne, 
Able to ſet Narciſſus thoughts on fire, 
Although he ſwore him foe to ſweete deſire; 
Gazing vponthis Lemman with mine eye, 
I felt my ſight vaile bonet with her lookes, 
So deepe a paſſion to my hart did flie, 
As I was trapt within her luring lookes, 
Forc't to confeſſe before that I had done. 
Her beauty far more brighter then the Sun, 


Fanceſco having thus in a poeticall humour pleaſed his fair 
tie, when his leiſureſerued him, would, to make pꝛole of his 
tonſtancie, interchange amozons glances with this faire Cur- 
tizan, whoſe name was Iafida, thinking his inward affections 
were ſo ſurely grounded on the vertues ofhis Iſabel), that no er- 
terio2 pꝛopoꝛtion could effect any paſſion to the contrary: but at 
laſt he found by experience, that the faireſt bloſtomes are ſoneſf 
mpt with froſts , the beſt fruite ſoneff touched with Caterpil- 
lers, and the ripeſt wittes molt apt to bee ouerthꝛowne by lone, 
Infida taught him with her lokes to learnc this, that the eye of 


the Waſiliſke pierteth with pꝛeiudice that the iuyce of Celido- 


nie is ſweet , but it fretteth deadly: that Circes cuppes were to 
ſtrong fo2 all Antidotes, and womens latter ies to foꝛceable to 
reſiſt at voluntarie : foꝛ ſhe ſo ſnared him in her perfection, inſo⸗ 
much that he thought her ſecond to Iſabel, if not ſuperiour. Dal⸗ 
lying thus with beautie, as the flie in the flame: Venus willing 
to ſhewe howe foꝛceable her influence was ſo tempꝛed with op⸗ 
poꝛtunitie, that as Franceſco walked abꝛoad ts take the avꝛe, he 
met with Infida gadding abꝛoad with certaine her companions, 
who like blazing Starres ſhewed the markes of intonſtant mi⸗ 
nions; foꝛ ſhenoe ſwner dꝛewe nere Franceſco, but dving her 
fate with a Uermillion bluſh, and in a wanton eye hiding a 
fained modeſty, the ſaluted him with a lowe courteſie. Segnior 
Franceſco that could well ſkill to court all kinde of degræs, leſt 
de might then be thought to haue little manners, returning, not 
| anely 
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onely her curfefies with his bonnet , but taking Infida by the 
hand began thus: Faire Miſtreſſe, and if mine eye be not detei⸗ 
| ued in ſo bꝛight an obiect; mine onerthwart neighbour, hauing 
often feene with delight, and coueted with deſtre to ber acquain- 
ted with pour fwete ſelſe, Jcannotnow but gratulate foztune 
with many thankes , that hath offered ſuch fitte oppo2tunity to 
bing me to pour pꝛeſence, hoping I ſhall find pou ſo friendly, 
astocrane that we map be moꝛe familiar. She that knew how 
to entertaine ſuch a young nouice, made him this cunning re⸗ 
ply . Inder de ſir, neighbozhode craues charitie, and ſuch af- 
fabie Gentlemen as pour ſelfe deſerues rather to be entertained 
with cour teſie, than reiected with diſdaine. And therefoze fir, 
what pꝛiuate friendſhippe mine honcur oꝛ honeſty map affoꝛd, 
pou aboue all (that hitherto J haue knowne ) ſhall con maund. 
Then Piſtriſſe ( quoth he) foꝛ that euerv man counts it credite 
to haue a patroneſſe of his foꝛtunes, and J am a meere ſtranger 
in this citty , let me ſinde ſuch fauour, that all my actions may 
bee ſh2owded vnder pour excellente, and carry the name of our 
Seruant, ready foꝛ requitall of ſuch gracious countenance, to 
vnſheath my ſwoꝛde in the defence of my Patroneſſe fo2 euer. 
She that had her humour fitted with this motion, anſwered 


thus, with a loke that had beene able to haue fo2ced Troylus 
to haue bene trothleſſe to his Creſſida: Dow kindely A take it 
beigniour Franceſco , fo2 ſo J vnderſtand your name, that pou 
p2offer vour ſeruice to ſo meane a iſtreſſe, the effectuall fa- 
uour that ſhall, to my poꝛe abilitie, gratiſie pour curtcfie, ſhall 
manifeſt how J account of ſuch a kriend. Therefoꝛe from hence 
loꝛth Infida entertames Franceſco foꝛ her ſeruant: and I ( quoth 
he) accept of the beautcous Infida as mp Miffreſſe. Upon this 
they fell into other amoꝛous pꝛattle which J leaue off, and wal- 
ked ab2oav while it was dinner time. Franceſco fill hauing his 
eye vppon his new miſtreſſe, whoſe beauties hee theught, if they 
were equally tempered with vertues, to creed all that pet his 
eye had made ſuruey of. Doating thus on this new face with a 
new fancy, he often w2ong her by the hand, and b2ake off his 
8 ſentences, with ſuch depe ſighes, at ſhe perteiued by the wea- 
ther-cocke where the winde blew: returning ſuch omoꝛous paſ⸗ 
fior.s, as ſhe ſeemed as much entangled, as he was enemornred 
9 2 We) 
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Mell, thinking now that the had baited her hoke, the would not 
ceaſe while the had fully caught the fiſh , ſhee beganne thus to lap 
the traine. When they were come nere to the Citty gates , ſhe 
fayed on a ſuddaine, and raining him hard by the hand, and 
glauncing a loke from her eyes, as if ſhee would both ſhew fauoz 
and craue affection, ſhee beganne thus ſmitingly to aſſault him. 
Seruant, the Lawyers ſay , the aſmſit is neuer god, where 
the partie giues not ſomewhat in conſideration, that ſernice is 
voyde , where it is not made faſt by ſome fee. Left therefo2e pour 
eye ſhould make pour minde variable, as mens thoughts follow 
their ſights , & their loks wauer at the excellence of new obtects, 
and ſo J loſe ſuch a ſeruant : to tye you to a ſtake with an ear⸗ 
neſt, vou thall be this day my gueſt at dinner: then if heereafter 
vou foꝛgat vour miſtris, I ſhall appeale at the barre of lopaltie, 
and ſo condemne you of lightneſſe, Franceſco that was tyed by 
the eye, and had his hart on his halfepeny, could not deny her, but 
with many thankes accepted of her motion, ſo that agreed, they 
went all tolnfidaes houſe to dinner, where they had ſuch cheere. 
as could vpon the ſodaine bee pꝛouided. Infida giuing him ſuch 
friendly and familiar entertainement at his repaſt, as well with 
ſwet pꝛattle, as with amoꝛous glances. that hee reſted captiue 
within the labyꝛinth of llatteries. After dinner was done, that ſher 
might tye him from ſtarting, ſhe thought to ſet all her wits bp- 
on Ela. CTherefoꝛe ſhee twke a lute in her hand, and in an angelical 
harmony warbled ont this conceited Ditty. ; 


I nfidaes Song. 


8 e et Adon darſt not glance thine eye. 
N' oſeres vous, mon bel amy, | 
Vpon thy Venus that muſt die? 

le vous en prie, pitty me-: 
Neoſeres vous, mon bel. mon bel, 
Ne oſeres vous, man bel amy. 


See how ſad thy Venus lies, 

Ni oſeres vous, mon bel amy, 

Loue in heart, and teares in eyes, 
- | oy 4 
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Ie vout en prie, pitty me: 1 
N oſeres vous, mon bel: mon bel, 
Ne oſeres vous, mon bel amy. 


Thy face is faire as Paphos broo kes, 
N oſeres vous, mon bel amy. 

Wherein fancy baites her hookes, 
Ie vous en prie, pitie me: 

N. oſeres vous, mon heli mon bel, 


N-· oſeres vous, mon bel amy. 
Thy cheekes like cherries that do grow, 


N' oſeres vous, mon bel amy, | 
Amougſtthe Weſterne Mounts of ſnow... b 
Ie vous en prie, pitty me- 
N' oſeres vous, mon bel, mon bel, 
N' oſeres vous, mon bel amy. 


Thy lips vermillionfull of loue, 

N' oferes vous, mon bel amy. 
Thy necke as ſiluer, white as doue, 
| Lie vous en prie, pitty me: 
| N' oferes vous, mon bel, mon bel, 
NM oferes vous, mon bel amy. 


Thine eyes like flames of holy fires, 
N' oſeret vous, mon bel amy. "ip 
Burnes al my thoughts with ſweet deſires, 
Te nons en prie, pitty me: 
N' oferes vous, mon bel, mon bel, 
NM ' aſeres vous, mon bel amy. 


All thy beauties ſting my hart, 
N ' oſeres vous, mon bel amy. 
I˖! muſt die through ( vpids dart, 
I 2 Je vous en prie, pitty me: 
N-. ofſeresvous, mon bel, mon bel, 
N' o ſeres vous, mon bel amy. 
| FE 3 Wilk 
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Wile thou let thy Venus die, 
NM oferes vous mon bel amy, 
eAdon were vnkind ſay I, 
Iie vous en prie, pitie me- 
N oſeres vous man hel, mon bel, 
N' oſeres vous, mon bel amy. 


To let faire Venus die for woe, 
N' oſeres vous, mon bel amy, 

That doth loue ſweet Adon ſo, 
Ie vous enprie, pitty mc: 

N' oferes vous, mon bel, mon bel, 

N' oferes vous, mon bel amy, 


While thus Infida ſung her ſong, Franceſco ſate, as if with 
Orpheus melody hee had biene inchaunted, hauing his eyes fired 
on her race, and his eares attendant on her muſicke, ſo that he 
ptelded to that Syren which after foꝛ ct him to a fatall ſhipwꝛacke. 
Infida laying away her Lute after, fell to other pꝛattle. But 
becauſe it grew late in the affernone , Franceſco that was cal- 
led away by his vrgent affaires, toke his leaue: whereat Infi- 
da ſtmed very melancholy, which made our young Scholler 
halfe mad, yet with a ſolemne congee departing,he went about 
his buſineſſe: whereas our cunning Curtiz an, ſceing her nouice 
gone, began to (mile, and ſayd to her companions, that ſher had 
made a god market that had caught ſuch a tame fole. Alas poꝛe 
poung Gentleman (quoth ſhe) he is like to the leaues in Æ gypt, 
that as they ſpꝛing without raine, ſs they burne at the ſight of 
the fire: oꝛ to the Swallowes, that thinke enery Sunne-ſhine 
Sommers dav. He was neuer long waiter in Venus Court, 
that counts euery ſmile a fauour, ⁊ euerp laugh to be true lone 
but it is no matter, hee hath toꝛe of pence, and J willſell him 
many paſlions, vntil I leaue him as empty of copne, as my ſelte 
is vopd of fancy. And thus leauing her ieſting at her new inter- 
tained Seruant, againe to Franceſco, who after he had made 
diſpatch of his buſtneſle, got him home to his lodging: where ſit⸗ 
ting ſolitarv in his chamber, he began to call to remembꝛance 
the perfections of his new Miſtciſſe, the excellent pꝛopoꝛtion of 

| | her 


—_ 


* ak _ L'TIGEILET Parts * 1 253” 


her phyſnomy,her Nature, voice geſture, bertues (ashe thought) 
ruminating vpon euerp part with a plaudite, Atlaſt,as he was 
in this pleaſing ſuppoſe ,he remembꝛed his ſwete Iſabel, whoſe 
beauty and vertue was once ſo pꝛecious, that be:weene his olde 
loue, and his new fancy, he fell into theſepaſions, Ah Franceſ- 
co, whither art thou carried with new conceites? ſhall thy fruits 
be moꝛe ſubiect to the Noztherne blaſfes , then thy bloſſomes? 


hall thy middle age be mo2e full of folly than thy tender yeeres?2 


wilt thou lone in thy youth , and luſt when thy dapes are halfe 
ſpent 2 Pen ſay that the Cedar, the elder it is, the ſtraighter it 
growes; that Narciſſus flowers „the higher they ſpꝛing, the 
moꝛe gloꝛious is their hew: and fo ſhould Gentlemen , as they 
exced in peares, excell in vertues: but theu (Franceſco) art like 
to the Halciones, Which being hatcht white as milke grow to ber 
as blacke as Jeat: the voung Stoꝛks haue a muſicall vopce, but 
the olde a fearefull ſound . When thou wert offmall age, men 
honeured the fo2 thy qualities, and now in pearcs, ſhall they 
hate the foz thy vices 2 But to what end tendes this large p2c- 
amble to checke thy fondneCe,that muſt leaue to loue, and learne 
to luſt? Nhat, leaue ts lone Iſabell, whoſe be autie is diuine, 
Whole vertues rare, whoſe chaſtity lopail, whoſe conſtancy vn⸗ 
tainted 2 And fo2 whom: fo2 lone of ſome v3zknowne Curtezan. 
Confider this Franceſco, Iſabell ſoz thy ſake hath left her Pao 
rents, foꝛſaken her friends: retected the wozld, and was content 
rather to bꝛoke pouerty with thee, than poſſeTe wealth with her 
Father. Js ſhe not faire fo content thine eve, vertuous to allure. 
thy minde :Nay is ſhe not thy wife, to whom thou art bound by 
law,love, and conſcience, and pet wilt thou ſtart from her? what 
from Iſabell? Didi thou not vowe that the heauens ſhoulde ber 
without lampes, the carth without beaſts the woꝛld without C- 
lements, befo2e Iſabell ſhould be foꝛſaken at her Franceſco? And 
wilt thou pꝛwue as falſe as ſhe is faithfull: ſgall ſijer like Dido 
cry out aginſt AÆneas: like Phyllis againſt Demophoon ? like 
Adriadne againſt Theſeus, and thou bee cannonized in the Chꝛo⸗ 
nicles, foꝛ a man kull ot periury: Oh conſider Franceſco whom 
thou ſhalt loſe if thou loſcft lſabel, and what thou ſhalt gaine if 
thou winneſt Infida: the one being a louing wife, the other a 
flattcring Curtizan. YaT thou read Ariſtotle, and findeſt thou 

not 
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not in his Philoſophie, this ſentence ſet downe : 
Omne animal irrationale ad ſiu ſrmlem diligenduns 
nd ur A ar igitur * | 

And wilt thou that art acreaturgendued with reaſon, as thou 
art excelling them in wiſoome,erceed them in vanities? Baſt thou 
turned ouer the liberall Sciences as a ſcholer, and amongſt them 
all haſt not found this gener all pꝛinciple, that vnity is the efſence 
of amity;and vet wilt thou make a diuifion in the greateſt ſimpa⸗ 
thy of al lones? Nay Franceſco, art thou a Chꝛiſtian, and haſt taſ- 
ted of the ſweet fruits of Theology, and haſt not read this in holy 
wꝛit, pend downe by that miracle of wiſedome Salomon, that her 
which is wiſe ſhould reiect the ſtrang woman, and not regard the 
ſwertneſle of her flattery. 

Deſire not the beauty of a ſtrange woman in thine heart, inor bee 
not intrapped in her eye-lids: 

For through a whoriſh woman, a man is brought to a morſell of 
bread, and a woman will hunt for the precious life ef a man. 

Can a man take fire in his boſome, and not be burnt? or can a man 
treade vpon coales,and not be ſcorched ? 

So he that goeth to his neighbours wife ſhal not be innocent whos 
ſoeuer toueheth her. 

Men doe not deſpiſe a theefe when hee ſtealeth to ſatisfic his ſoule: 
but if he be found, he ſhall reflore ſeauen folde, or giue al the ſubſtance 
of his houſe. 

But hee that committeth adultery with a woman is deſtitute of 
vnderſtanding; he that doth it deſtroyeth his owne ſoule. 

He ſhall finde a wound and diſhonor, and his reproch ſhal neuer be 

ut away. 5 
If then Franceſco , Theologie tels thee ſuch axioms, wilt 
thou ſtriue againſt the ſtreame, and with the Deere, fede againſt 
the winde Milt thou ſwallow vp finne with greedineſſe, that 
thou muſt bee puniſhed without repentance 2 Noe Franceſco, 
home to the wife of thy youth , and d2inke the pleaſant waters 
of thine owne Nell. And what of all theſe frinolous circum- 
ſtances? Milt thou meaſure euery action with Philoſophy , oꝛ 
euery thought with diuinitie - Then ſhalt thou live in the 
wo2ld, as « man hated in the woꝛld. Uhat Franceſco , hie that 
is affraide of euerv bulh, ſhall neuer pꝛwue god huntſman; _ 

tha 
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that at euery guſt puts to the Lie, hall neuer be god Nauiga- 
toz. Thon art now Franceſco, tobe a Louer, not a Diuine, to 


. meaſure thy affectios by Ouids pꝛinciples, not by rules of theo: 


logy, and time pꝛeſent wils ther to lone Infida, when thou tanſt 
not loke on Iſabel, diffance of plate is a diſcharge ot dutie, and 
men haue their faults , as they are full of fancies. What, the 
blinde eates manp a flie, and much water runnes by the Bill 
that the Piller neuer knowes of, the euill that the eye ſes not, 
the hart rues not, ¶ aſte f non caute. Tuſh Franceſco, Iſabell hath 
not Lynceus eyes, to ſe lo farre. Therefoꝛe while thou art reſi⸗ 


dent in London, enioy the beauty of Infida, and when thou art 


at home, onelv content ther with Iſabell, ſo with a ſmall fault 
ſhalt thou fully ſatiſũie thine owne affections. Thus Franceſco 
ſothed himſclfe, and did In vtramuis aurem dormire, caring little 
foꝛ his god, as long as he might pleaſe his newe Godbeſle, 
and making noe crception of a wife, ſo hee might be accepted of 
his Paramour. To effect therefoꝛe the defired ende of his af- 
fects, hee made himſelfe as neate and quaint as might be , and 
hied him home to his new miſtr iſſe houſe, to put in pꝛactiſe that 
Which himſelfe dad purpoſed : whither in the afterneone arri- 
uing, he vnderſtode by her chamber maid that ſhe was at home 
and ſolitary : by her therefoze he was conducted to Infidaes Clos 
ſet, where he found her ſerming melancholy , and thus awaked 


her from her dumps. 


Faire Piftris haile to pour perſon, quiet to vour thoughtes, 
and content to pour deſires. At my firſt comming into pour 
Chamber ſ&ing vou ſit ſo melancholy, J thought either Diana 
ſate muſing on the pꝛinciples of her modeſtie, oꝛ Venus mal- 
content, dumping on her amours: foz the ſhewe of vour vertues 
repꝛeſents the one, and the excellence of pour beautie diſcovers 
the other : but at laſt, when the gliſter of pour beautie ſurpaſſing 
them both, reſlected like the pꝛide of Phoebus on my fate, I per- 
teiued it was my god Miſtreſle, that diſcontented ſate in her 
dumps; wherefoꝛe, as your bounden ſeruant, if either my woꝛd 
oꝛſwoꝛd may free you from theſe paſſions, J am here ready in 
all actions howſocuer pꝛeiudiciall, to ſhewe ihe effect of mv af- 
ſection. Infida gladde to ſee her Louer in this Kabpzinth: 
wherein to binde him ſure, ſhe _ him by the hand, made 
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thi willy anſwere, 

Swzteſeruant , how diſcontentloeuer 13 ſeeme „ dilmap not 
pou : fo2 pour welcome is ſuch as voa can with, oꝛ the ſinceritis 
of my heart affwꝛd: womens dumpes grow not euer ofa pꝛeiu⸗ 
d ciall miſhap, but oft times of ſome ſuperfitiall melanch oly, in⸗ 
foccd with a frowne , and ſhaken off with a ſmile : hauing ſoꝛ- 
rowe in their faces, and pleaſure in their heart: refembling the 
leaues of the Liquo2rce, that when they are moſt full of deawe 
without are then moſt dꝛie within. J tell pou ſeruant, women 
are willy cattell, and therefoze haue J choſen ſo god a Veardf- 
man as your ſelfe, that what our wantonnefſc offends , pour 
wiſedome may amend. But truſt me Franceſco, were J w2ow- 
ged by Fo2ztune., oꝛ iniured by any Foe , the pꝛomiſe of ſuch a 
Champid were ſufficient to arme me with diſdain againſt both: 
but reſt ſatiſfied, pour pꝛeſente hath baniſhed all pallions, and 
thereioze you may ſ@ ſeruant, you are the K oadftone by whoſe 
vertue my thoughts take all their direction. Being thus plea⸗ 
ſanf , thee ſet Franceſco dawone by her, and hand in hand inter- 
changed amozous glances, But her that was abatht to diſtouer 
his minde, in that ſome ſparkes of honeſty ſtill remained in his 
heart, ſate toꝛmented with loue and feare, pꝛickt fozward by the 
one fo diſcourſe his deſires, kept backe by the other from vttc- 
ring his aſections. Thus in a quandary he ſate like o ne of Me⸗ 
dufacs changelings, till Infida ſeeing him in this ſuddame amaze, 
began thus to ſhake him out of his paſſions. 

Paw Segnior Franceſco, A ſee the olde adage is net alwaies 
true, Conſulenti unquum caput doluit : (ot ydu that earlt alleaged 
perſwafions of mirth, are now onergrowne with melanchdly; 
hen an extreme ſtoꝛme followes a pleaſant calme, then the 
cffects are metaphyſical, and where ſucha violent dumpe ok 


cares is ſequence to ſuch anertafie of ioyes, either J muſt attt i 


bute it ts ſome apoplexie of ſences,o2 ſome ſtrange alter ation ot 


* paſſions. Franceſco, the onen dampt vp haththe greatoſt heut 


fire ſuppꝛeſt is maſt foꝛcible, the ſtreames ſtopt, either bras 
thꝛough oꝛ ouerflowe, and ſoꝛrowes concealed, as they are nioff 
paſſionate, ſo they are moſt peremptozp. What Franceſco# 
ſpit on thy, hand, and lay holde on thy heart, one pound of tate 
paies not an ounce of t a friend to reueale, is à 

relieue 
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retiene: diſconer thy griefe , and it bee not able to red%fe with 
wealth, although what J-haue is at thy commaund, yet J wilt 
attempt with counſaile, either to perſ wade the from paſſions, 
92 intreate the to patience : ſap Franceſco, and feare not, fo2 as 
J will be a friendly counſeller,ſo J will be a faithfull concealer. - 
Dur poung Gentleman hearing Infida apply ſuch lenitiue 
plailfers to his cutting eo:rafines, thought the patient had great 
hope when the,Philition was ſo friendly; he therefo2o withs 
demure countenance beginning Louer-like his pꝛeambls with 
a depe ſigh courtẽd her thus. [NGA 
— s (quoth he ) if J faile in my ſpeeches, thinke it 
is, becaufe J faint in my pallions, being as timoꝛous fo offend; - 
as J fi amdꝛous to attempt: when the obiect is offered to the 
lente /the ſight is hindꝛed, Sen ſibile ſcxſui oppoſitum, nulla fit ſenſcitio: 
Mars could neuer play the Oꝛatoz, when hee wong Venus 
by the hams: 802 Tully tell his tate when his thoughts were in 
Terentiaes eyes: Lourrs are like to the Heban bloſomes , that 
open with the deaw, and ſhut with the Sunne ſo they in pꝛeſence 
of their miſtreſte haut their tongues tied, and their epes open, 
pleading with the one, and bering ſilent in the other; which one 
deltribeth thus: 7 6 22 
| , eAlter in alterius ialtantes luminæ vultus, 
Querebant taciti noſter vbi eſſet amor. 
Therefoꝛe lwert Infida, what mv tongue btters not, thinke 
conceited in my heart: and then thus: ince firſt my god fo2tune, 
if thou fauoureſt me, oꝛ mp aduerſe deffinies, if J finde ther con⸗ 
trarv, bꝛought me to Troynouant, and that theſe ouer - dar ing 
eyes were entertained into thoſe go2geous obierts, know, that 
Cupid lying at aduantage, ſo ſnared me in thyperfections, that 
euer ſinte euery ſencehath reſfed-imperfect . Foz when Jmar- 
ked thy fate, moꝛe beanteons than Venus, I ſurnepedit with a 
ſigh. and mine eve purtraied it with a paſſion : when Jnsted thy: . 
vertues, then my minde reſted captiue: when Lheard thy wit, 
J did not onelp wonder, but J was ſo wꝛapt in the Labpzinth 
of thine excellence; that no ſfarre but Infida conld be the guide 
whereby to directmy courſe. Sith then faire Miſtreſſe, vou, and 
none but you, haue robbed me ok my afections, harbour not in 
ſuchaſwete body a hard heart , = doe me iuſtice, let me on 
2 IL 
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Raunen en ding his plea, he diſſolued into ſuch ſighes, that it 
iſtouered his inward affection, not tg be leſſe then his outward 
pꝛoteſtation. | 
Infida noting the perpleritie of her Loner, conceited his grief 
with great iov: vet that ſhe might not be thought to fo:warde, 
ſhe ſermed thus froward : and though her thoughts were moꝛe 
than his deſires, and that her minde was no leſſe than his moti⸗ 
on, pet pulling her hand fr his, the made this frowning reply. 
What Franceſco, when the Tyger hunteth foꝛ his pꝛep, doth . 
he then hide his clawes: Js the Pv2it ſtone then moſt hotte, 
when it loketh molt cold! Are men ſo ſubtile, that when ther 
ſceme mot holy, they are fartheſt from God? can they vnder the 
ſhadow of vertue coner the ſubſtance of vanitie , and like lanus 
be double faced, to pꝛeſent both faith and flatterp⸗I had thought 
ſeruant) when J entertained the fo2 thy conrteſie,J ſhould not 
haue had occaſion to ſhake thee off fo2 thv boldneſſe, noꝛ when J 
likt the foꝛ thy affable ſimplicitie, A ſhould haue miſliked ther 
fo2 thy ſecret ſubtilty: Nhat, Franceſco to deſire ſuch a graunt 
as map, if thou wert wiſe , neither ſtand with thy honeſtie to in 
tend, noꝛ with my honour to effect. Tell me Franceſco, hath ei⸗ 
ther my countenance bin ſo curteous that it might pꝛomiſe ſach 
ſinall curioſitie, oꝛ my loke ſo laſciuious that thou mighteſt hope 
to finde me ſo lauiſh, oꝛ my actions ſo wauering, oꝛ my diſpoſiti⸗ 
on ſo full of vanity.that my honoꝛ might ſceme ſone to be aſſaul- 
| ted 
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ted. and ſone ſatked. A haue Franceſco) hin faulty in theſe fol 
lies, then will I ſeek to amend, ioherein thou ſaieſt-Jhaue made 
offence:i not, but that thou thinkeck, foꝛ that J am a woman, J 
am eaſie to be won with pꝛomiſes of loue, and pꝛoteſtations of 
lopaltie, thou art ( Met ſeruant) in a wꝛong boxe, x ſitteſt farre 
beftde the cuſhion:fo2 I paſſe of my honoꝛ moꝛe then life, and co⸗ 
uet rather to haue the title of honeſty, then the dignitie of a di⸗ 
ademe: ceaſe then, vnleſſe theu wilt ſurteaſe to haue my faus:, 
content the with this, chat Infida al lowes of thee foʒ loue not fo2 
luſt, ⁊ yet if ſhe ſhould tread her ſhoe awzy , would rather yeld 
the ſpoyle of her honoꝛ to her ſeruant, than to the greateſt pꝛinte 
of the woꝛld. Francefco though he was a nonice in theſe affaires, 
and was myped on the head with this ſharpe repulſe, yet he was 
not ſo to take the ſhowꝛe foꝛ the firſt ſkoꝛme, noꝛ ſo ill a wod- 
man to giue ouer the chace at the firſt default, but that he pꝛoſe⸗ 
tuted his purpoſe thus. I am ſoꝛrie faire goddeſfe of my deuoti⸗ 
on) if my pꝛeſumption hath giuen any offence to my ſweete mi- 
ffreſſe , foꝛ rather ihen I ſhould but pꝛoture a frowne in her foꝛ⸗ 
head, I would haue a depe wound in my owne hart; coueting 
rather to ſuppꝛeſſe my pallions with death, then to diſparage my 
tredite with ſo god a patroneſſe. Therefoꝛe though my deſtinies 
be extreme, my affections great, and my loues ſuch as can take 
no end but in pour fauours, vet J reſt vpou this, Infida hath 
tommaunded me to teaſe, and J wil not dare ſo much as to pꝛo⸗ 
ſecute my ſute, although enery paſſion ſhould be a purgatoꝛie, 
and euerv dapes denvall a moneths puniſhment in hell: with 
that he ſet downe this period with ſuch a ſigh that, as the Parri⸗ 
ners ſap, a man would haue thought al would haue ſplit againe. 
This cunning Curtizan being afraid, with this checke to haue 
quatted the queaſie ſtomacke of her loner , deſirous to dꝛawe o 
her that with both handes , which ſhe had thꝛuſt awaye with her 
little finger,began to be pleaſant with Franceſco thus. 

What ſeruant, are pou ſuch a freſh water Douldier, that you 
faint at the firſt ſkirmiſh? feare not man, you haue not to deale 
with Mars, but with Venus; and her darts of deniall, as they 

zicke ſhar pe, ſo they pierce little, and thunder bolts doe affright. 
not pzeiudice, Feare not man, a womans hart and her tongue, 
are not relatiues: tis not euer _ that what the hart 9 
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ech the tongue clacketh. Venus ſtaamas are tempꝛed with Role 
water , aug hen ſhe hathths groatef-wnainckle in her bꝛowe, 
then hath ſhe the werteſt dimple in her chinne : beblith man, 
a faint heart neuer won faire Lady. France ſeo hear ing his Miſ⸗ 
trelle thus pleaſant, take Opoꝛtunitie by the foꝛehead and dealt 
ſo with his lat, that befoꝛe hie wontall was well, ſhe bluſht 
not, ng2he batht but both made vp their market with a faire of 
kiſſes : which ſimpathy of affections bꝛed the poꝛe Gentlemans 
ouerth2ow; foꝛ he was ſo ſnared in the wilp trammels of her al- 
ring flattery, that neither the remembꝛaucs of his lſabel the 
care of his childs, the fauours ofthis kriends. oꝛ the feare of difcre- 
dite, eauld in any wiſe hale him from that hell, whereinto, 
thong his owne kollp, he was fallen. | 
Where bythe way (Gentlemen )let vs nate the ſubtiltie of 
theſe Syzens, that with their falſe harmouy perſwade , and then 
pꝛeiudite, who: bewitch like Calyp(®, aud inchant like Circes, 
carrying a ſbew; as ifthep were Ueftals,and could with Amulia 


. Carry water ina ſiue, when they are flat Curtiſans, as far from 


honeſty, as they are fram deuotion. At the ürſt, they carrie a 
faire ew; reſembling Caliſto , who hid her vanities with Dia- 
naes vaile, hauing in theirlokes acop diſdain, but m their harts 
a hot deſire, denping with the tongue, and enticing with their 
lokes, reiecting in woꝛds, and alluring in geſtures; and ſuch a 
one (Gentlemen) was Infida, who ſo plied Franceſco with her 
flattering fawnes, that as the pꝛon followes the Adamant, the 
firaw the Jeat, and the Helitropian the heames of the Sunne, ſo 
his actions were directed alter her eye, and what ſhee ſaid ſtod 
foꝛ a pꝛinciple, inſomuch , that he was not onely ready in all ſub- 
mis humours to pleaſe her fancies, but willing foꝛ the leaſt woꝛd 
of offence , to dzawe his weapon againſt the ſtouteſt Champion 
in all Troynouant. Thus ſeated in her beauty, he liued a long 
while, foꝛgetting his returne to Caerbrancke, till on a dap fitting 
muſing with himſelle, he fell into a depe conſideration of his 
foꝛmer foꝛtunes and pꝛeſent follics :whereupon taking his Lute 


in his hand, hee ſung this Koundelay, - | 


Franceſcs 
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I:tih and ſigh in my ſecret muſe, 
— vga e furpriſde with Fry 


Noting the ſlippery wayes yong yeares do vſe, 

What fond affe cts the prime of youth doth moue, 
With bitter teares deſpairing I do cry, 
Woe worth the faules and follies of Dl e. 


When wanton age, the bloiories of my time, 
Drew me to gaze vpon the gorgeous ſighit, 
That beautie pompous in her higheſt prüne, | 
Preſents to tangle men with ſweet delight, 
Then ith deſpairing g teares my thoꝭ dente do. cty, 
Woe worth the faules and follies of wine eye. 


When I: ſiryeydethe riches offier I6okes,, 
Whereout flew flames of fleet quehchr firs Ire, 
Wherein lay baits that Vers ſutres wich BG kes 
Or where prowd Cupid! fate allarm'd with fire: 
Then toucht'with 18e tay inivard ſgule did « ctic,. 
Wo wont the fauſts! {hes dftnine es bn 
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—— n their pride;now! may Icry, 
Woe: 2 faults and follies 3 ne eye. 
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The golden wyres that checkers in the day, 
Inferior to the treſſes of her haire, 
Her Amber trammels did my hart diſmay, 
That when I lookt, I durſt not ouer-date: 
Proude of her, now am I forſt to cry, 
Woe worth the faults and and follics of mine eye, 


Theſe fading beauties drew me vnto ſin, 

Natures great riches framde my bitrer ruth, 

Theſe were the traps that loue did ſnare me in, 

Oh theſe, and none but theſe haue wrackt my youth, 
Miſled by them, I may deſpairing cry, 
Woe worth the faults and follies of mine eye. 


By theſe I ſlipt from vertues holy tracke, 
That leades vnto the higheſt Chtiſtall Spheare, 
By theſe I fell to vanity and wracke, 
And as a man forlorne with fin and feare: 
Deſpaire and ſarrowdoth conſtraine me cry, 
Woe worth the faults and follies of mine eye.] 


Although this ſonnet was of his ready inuention, and that hee 
vttered it in the briternes of mind, yet after he had paſfouer his 
melancholy ,and from his ſolitary was fallen into company, her 
fo:gathis patheticall impzeſſion of vertue, and like the dog did 
redire ad vomii um, and fell to his owne vomite, reſembling thoſe 
Grecians, that, with Vyſſes dꝛinking of Circes dangges, loſt 
both fozme and memozie. We], his affaires were dene. his hoꝛſe 
ſolde and no other buſineſſe nowe reſted to hinder him from hv- 
ing home, but his Piſkrifke, which was ſuch a violent detainer 
of his perſon; and thoughts that there is noe heauen but Infidaes 
houſe , where although he pleaſantly entrep in with delight, vet 
coward]y he ſlipt a wap with repentance. Well, ieauing him to 
his new loues, at laſt to Iſabel, who daily expected the komming 
home of her beſt heloued Franceſco: thinking .euery houre a 
vere, till ſhe might ſer him, in whom reſted all her conten : But 
when ( poze ſoule che could neither fer de her light with = 
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tente, noꝛ his eares with his letters, ſhe began to lowꝛe, ę grewe 
ſo diſtontent, that ſhe fell info a feuer. Foꝛtunethat meant to try 
her patience, thought to p2oue her with theſe tragical newes. It 
was told her by certaine Gentlemen her friends, who were her 
huſbands pꝛiuate familiars , that he meant to ſoiourn moff part 
of the peare in Troynouant: one blunt fellow amongſt the reft 
that was plaine and without falſhode, tolde her the whole cauſe 
of his reſidence.howhe was in love with a moſt beautifull Gen⸗ 
tlewoman called Infida, and that fo deepely, that no perſwaſron 
might renoke him from that alluring Curtizan. At this Iſabell 
made no account , but toke it as a frinolous tale, and thought 
the wozſeof ſuch as buzzed ſuch fantaſticall follies into her eares- 
but when the generall repoꝛt of his demeanoꝛs were bzuted a- 
bꝛoad thꝛoughout all Caerbrancke, then with bluſhing cherkes, 
the hid her face,and grieuing at his follics and her one foztunes, 
ſmothered the flames of her ſoꝛrowes with inward conceit,but 
outwardly with tod ſuch inſatirical tearmes as did inneigh a- 
gainſt the honefie of Franceſco, ſo that ſhe wonne greatcommens 
dations of all fo2 her lovaltie and conffancy : vet when thee was 
gotten ſecret by her ſelfe, her heart full of ſoꝛrowfull paſſions, 
and her eyes full of teares , the began to meditate with herſelfe 
of the pꝛime of her youth vowed to Franceſco , how ſhe foꝛſoke, 
Father, friends, and Country, to be a paramour vnto her harts 
paragon. The vowes he made, when he cariedher away in the 
night, the ſolemne pꝛomiſes and pꝛoteſtations that were vttered. 
When che had pondꝛed all theſe things, then ſhe called to minde 
e/Encas, Demnphoon, and Theſeus, and matcht them with Dido, 
Phillis , and Ariadne, and at laſt, ſighed thus: And ſhall it bee ſg 
betwerne Iſabell and Franceſco? No, thinke not ſo(fond woman) 
let not tcaloufie blind thee , whom loue hath indued with ſuch 
piercing inſight : foꝛ as there in no content to the ſwærtneſſe of 
loue , ſo there is no deſpaire to the pꝛeiudit e oficaloufte:where- 
vpon to ſhake off all fancies, ſhe toe her Citternein her hand, 
and ſung this verſe out ol Arioſto. 


Chepin felice 2 incundo ſtato, 
Che viner pui doloe & pui beato, 
S arm deſeruire vno amoroſo cuore 
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Che d efſer in ſeruitud amore, 
Se non fuiſſe huomo ſempre ſtumuſæto, | 
Da quella rin timore, da quella frenexia, 
Da quelli rabbia, della icloxia. 


Pet as women are conſtant, ſo they are eaſie to belceue, e⸗ 
ſpecially truth, and ſo it fell out with Iſabell, foꝛ ſhee (poꝛe ſoule) 
could take no reſt . her head was ſo troubled with theſe newes, 
hammering a thouſand humoꝛs in her bꝛapne, how ſhe might 
know the certainty of his follies ;and how ſhee-might reclaime 
him from his new entertaind affection. She-conſidered with her 
ſelfe, that men allure Doues by the beautie of the houſe, and re⸗ 
tlaime Hawkes by the fairenes of the lure, and that loue iopned 
with vertue, were able to recall the moſt ſtragling Æneas to 
make failes againe ts Carthage. Tuſh (quoth ſhee to her ſelfe)- 
ſuppoſe het be falne in loue with a cuztizan, that beautie hath 
giuen him the bꝛaue: what, ſhall J viterly condemne him⸗ No: 
as he was not the firſt, ſs he hall not be the laſt. What, youth. 
will haue his [wunge, the bziar wal be full of pꝛickels, the nettle 
will haue his ting, aud pouth his amours : men mull loue, and 
will lous, though it be both agaynſt law and reaſon; a croked 
ſien will pꝛoue a ſtraight tree, the Juniper is ſower when it is 
a twig, and werte when it is a tre: time changeth manners, and 
Franceſco, when he entreth into the condition of a flattering 
Cuztizan , wil foꝛſake her, and returne penitent æ moꝛe louing 

to his Iſabell. Thus like a god wie ſhe conſtrued all to the belt: 
pet ſh? thought to put him in mind ok his returne, and thereloꝛe 
ſhc wꝛit him a letter to this effect. 


Iſabel to Franceſco, health, 


F Penelope longed foꝛ her Vlyſſes, thinke Iſabel wiſheth foz- 
1 „ 8s lopall to the as ſhe was tonſtant to the 
wilie Greeke, and no leſſe deſirous to ſe the in Caerbrankes 
than ſhe to emoy his p2ecence in Ithaca, watering my cheekes 
with as many teares, as ſhe her face with plaints:vet my Fran⸗ 
ceſco, hoping J haue no ſuch cauſe as ſhee, to increaſe her _ | 
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fo2 Ahaue ſuch reſolution in thy conffancy , that no Circes with 
all her inchauntments , no Calypſo with all her ſozceries, no Sy- 

ren with all her melodies could peruert the from thinking on 

thine Iſabel. J know Franceſco, ſo deply hath the faithfull pꝛo- 
miſe and loyal vowes made and interchanged between vs taken 
plate in thy thoughts , that no time how long ſoeuer, no diſfance 
of place, he wſoeuer different, may alter that impꝛeſſion. But 
why do J inſerre this ner dleſſe inſinuation to him, that no va⸗ 
nity can alienate from vertue: let me Franceſco, perſwade thee 
with other cirtumſtantes. Firſt my l wert, thinke how thine la- 
bell lies alone, meaſuring the time with ſighs, and thine abſence 
with paſſions , counting the day diſmal , and the night ful of ſoꝛ⸗ 
rowes, being euery way diſcontent, becauſe ſhe is not content 
with her Franceico, The onely comtoꝛt that J haue in thine ab- 
lente is thy childe who lies one his mothers knee, and ſmiles as 
wantonly as his father when he was a wer But when the boy 
ſayes, Mam, where is my Dad, when wil he come home! Then 
the calme of my content, turneth to a pꝛeſent ſtoꝛme of piercing 
ſoꝛrow, that J am fo2ced ſometime to ſay: Unkinde Franceſco, 
that foꝛgets his Iſabell. J hope Franceſco, it is thine affaires, not 
my faults that p:ocureth this long delay. Foꝛ if knew my fol- 
lies did any way offend thee, to reſt thus long abſent, wou ld 
puniſh my ſeife both with outward! and inward penance. But 
howfoeuer , Jp2ay foz thy health, and thy ſper dy returne, and (6 

Franceſco farewell, - 
Thine more then her owne Iſabell. 

Obe hauing finiſhed herletters, con ueiedthẽ ſpcedily to Troy⸗ 
Jnouanr , where thev were deliuered to Franceſco, who recei- 
ning them with a bluſh, went into his ffudy, k there vnript the 
ſeales with a ſigh, perteiuing by the contents that Iſabell had 
an inkling of his vnkinde Lones ;which dꝛa ue him into a great 
quandary, that deepelp entring into the inſight ol his laſciuions 
life, he began to fele a re moꝛſe in his conſcience, how grieuoulſlp 
he had offended her that had ſs faithfully loued him. Oh, quoth 
her, ſhall J beſo ingrate as to quittante affection with fraude? 
So vnkinde as to weigh downe loue with diſcourteſte⸗ to giue 
her a werde that pꝛeſents me a , and to beate her with —— 
2 les, 
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tles, chat perfames mee with Roſes: conſider With thy felfe Fran- 
ceſco, how deeply thou doſt fin. Firſt thon offendett thy God in 
chaſing ſo wanton a Gaddeffe : then thou doſt w2ong thy wife, 
in pꝛeferring an inconſtant Curtizan befo2e ſo faithfull a Para 
mour: pet Franceſco , thy Harueſt is in the grafſe , thou mayft 
ſtop at the bꝛim, becanſe thou haſt neuer touched the bottome. 
What: men may fall, but ts watlow in witkednelfe is a double 
fault, Thereftoꝛe recall thy ſelfe,reclaime thy affections: Js not 
thine Iſabel! as faire? Dhifſhe be not, pet is ſhe moꝛe vertuous, 
Is not Iſabell ſa witty as Infidas Oh, but ſhe is moꝛe conſtant, g 
then art thou ſo mad, to pzeferred2offe befoꝛe gold, 8 common 
flint befo2e a choice diamond, vice befoze vertne, fading beauty 
befo2e the excellent inward qualities? No, ſhake off theſe fol- 
lies, and ſav both in mouth and heart, none like Iſabell. This 
he ſaide by him ſelfe, but when he went foꝛth of his Chamber, 
and eſpied his iltris loking out at her windowe, all this gere 
changed; and the caſe was altered: ſhee called, and in he muſt, 
and there in a ieaſt ſcofft at his wines letters, taking his Infida 
in his armes, and ſaping, I wilt not leaue this Troy foz the cha⸗ 
feſt Penelope in the world, . | 
Thus he ſothed himſelfe in the ſweetnelſe of his in, reſem⸗ 
bling the Leopards that fed on Marioꝛam while thep die, oꝛ the 
people Hyperborei, that fit ſo long and gaze againſt the Sunne 
till they become blind ſo he doated on the perfection of Infida till 
it grew to his vtter p2eindice; foꝛ no reaſon could diuert him frõ 
his damned intent, ſo had he dꝛowned himſelfe in the degrees of 
luſt: inlomuch that her counted it no ſin to offend with ſo faire a 
Saint:alluding to the ſaying of the holp Father: | 
Conſuetudo peccandi tollit ſenſum peccati. 
Thus did thefe two continue in the Sympathie of theſe fins,. - 
while Lſabell reſted her at home, content in this , that at laſt 
he would bereclaimed, and till then hee would vle patien ce, ſee- 
ing Nunquam ſera eſt ad bonos moret via. Nallowing thus in the 
folds of their owne follies, Foztune that meant to experience the 
fo:ce of lone dealt thus conteitedlp. After theſe two Louers had 
by the ſpace of thꝛie peares ſecurelp ſtumbꝛed in the \ſweetnes of 
their pleaſures, and d2unk with the ſurfet of content, thoughtno 
- other heauen but their owne ſuppoſed happines: as enerp 1-4 
| | ith. 
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hath his calme, and the greateſt Spzing⸗tide the deadeft ebbe.fo : 
fared it with Franceſco : fo ſo long went the pot ts the water, 
that at laſt it camebzoken home, and ſo long put he his hand in⸗ 
to his purſe, that at laſt the empty bottome returned him a wait 
of Non cf menus; faz well might the Diuell daunce there, foꝛ 
euer a troſſe there was to kepe him backe. 

Well, this louer fuller of paſſions than of pente, began (when 
he entred into the confideration of his owne effate) to mourne 

ofthe chine, and to hang the lip as one that fo2 want of ſounding 
had ſtroke himſelfe vpon the Sands: vet he conered his inward 
fozrow with outward ſmiles, and like Ianus, pꝛeſented his Pi- 
ſtris with a merry loke, when the other ſide of his viſage was 
full of ſoꝛrowes. But ſhe that was as god as a touchffone to 
try mettals, could ſtrait ſpie by the laaſt where the ſhoe wzin⸗ 
ged him: and ſing her Franceſco was almoſt foundzed, thought 
to ſ& if a ſkilful Farriar might mend him: if not, line an vnthaͤk⸗ 
full Hackney man, ſhe meant to turne him into the bare Leas, 
ſet him as a tired Jade to picke a Sallet. 

Upon which determination, that the might do nothing raſh⸗ 
lp, he made inquiry into his eſtate, what liuings he had, what 
Lands to ſel, how they were, either tied by Statute, o2 intaild. 
At laſt, thꝛough her ſecret and ſubtile inquiſttion, ſhe found that 
all his coꝛne was on » floze, that his ſhepe were clipt, t the wol 
ſold:to be ſhozt , that what he had hy his wife could neither bee 
ſold noꝛ moꝛgaged, and what he had of his owne, was ſpent vpd 
her, that nothing was left foz him to liue vpon but his wits. This 
newes was ſuch a coling card to this Curtizan, that d extreme 
heate of her loue was already arowne to be luke warme: which 
Franceſco might eaſilv perceine:fo2 at his arriuall, his welcome 
was moꝛe ſtrange, her lokes mo2e cop , his fare moꝛe ſlender, 
her glances leſe amozous : and ſhe ſernted to be Infida in p2ops2- 
tion but not in wonted paſſions. | 

This vncouth diſdaine made Franceſco maruel hs pet had 
not entred into her deceits , no2 (being ſimple of himſelte) had 

euer pet experienſt a ſtrumpets ſubtily:he imputed therefoze his 
miſtreſſe coineTe to the diſtemperature of her body, and thought 
that being not well, it was no wonder though ſhe gaue him (he 


leſſe welcome. | 
Y 3 Thus 
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Thus poꝛe noujce did he tonſter enerv thing to the be vntil 
time pzeſented him with the truth of: the wort: fo2 in hot 
tyme , his Hoſtes called .foz mony, his treditoꝛs th:eatned him 
with an arreſt, his tloathes wart thaxde bare; and there was no 
mo2ecopne in the mint to amend them. Where, vppon a day,ſtt- 
ting in a great dumps by his Infida ; who was as lolemne as he 
was ſoꝛrowfull, he bur fo:th into theſe ſpeeches. 

Ahaue rcad(ſweete Lone) in the Aphs2ifmes of Philoſophers 
thatheatſupp:elſſcd is moꝛe violent, the ſtreame ſtopt makes 
the greater deluge, and paſſions: concealed pꝛocure the deeper 
ſoꝛrowes. Then if Comrariorum contruria eſt ratis, there is no» 
thinge better than a boſome friend. with whome to confer vppon 
the iniurie of Foꝛtune: Finding mp ſelke (Infida) full of Pa- 
theinaes as ſtung to the quicke , inuenomed with the Tarantula of 
heart: ſicke toꝛments, I thinke no medicine fitter foz my malady 
than to ber cured by the muſicall harmony of thy friendly coun- 
ſaile. now then Intida , that Troynouant is à place of great ex⸗ 
pence, like the ſerpent Hidaſpis, that the moꝛe itſucks, the moꝛe 
it is a thirlk, eating men aliue as the Crocodile: and beeing a 
place ot as dangerous allurement, as the ſeat where the Syrens 
fit and cha unt their pꝛeindiciall melady. It is to pong Gentle- 
men like theLaby2inth ; wheresut Theſeus could not get with⸗ 
out a thꝛed, but he re bee ſuch monſtrous Minotaures, as firſt 
deuoure the thꝛeed, and then the pi rſon. The Innes are like Bot- 
houſes, which by little and little ſweat a man ints a conſumpti⸗ 

on : the Holt he carries a pint o wine in the one hand, to wel- 
tome, but a poniard in the other to ſtab: and the Hoſtes ſhe hath 
miles in her foꝛehead, and pꝛouides god meate foꝛ her guefts, 
but the ſauce is coffly , foꝛ it farre exceeds the cates. If toyne 
want, then eyther to Limbo, oꝛ els clap vp acommodttie (if ſo 
much credite be let) where he ſhall finde ſuch knots, as he will 
neuer be able, without his vtter pꝛeiudice, to vntie. B2okers,J 
leaue them eff, as to courſe ware ts bie monthed with an honelt 
mans tongue. Theſe Mmotaures, faire Infida, haue ſs eaten mo 
bp in this Labyzinth, as to ber plaine with the that art my ſe- 
cond ſelfe, I want, and am ſo farre indebted to the erter and 
mine Yoites ,as either thou muff ffand my friend to diſburſe ſo 
much money foꝛ nie-92 elſe I muſt depart from — 
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ſofromthy ſight, which how pꝛecious it is to me, J refer to thine 
owne conſcience:oꝛ foꝛ an Yiiman vale, take vp my lodging in 


the Counter, which J know, as it would be vncouth to me, ſo it 


would bee greenefull to the, and therefoꝛe now;hangs my wel⸗ 
fare in thy will. How loath J was to vtter vnto ther my want 
and ſoꝛrom, meaſure by my loue who with rather death then thv 
diſcontent. | 

Infida could ſcarte fuffer him ſo long a period, and thcrefoze- 
with her fozehead full of furrowes , ſhe made him this anſwer.- 
And would you haue me ( fir ) buy an ounce of pleaſure, with a 
tunne of miſhaps, oꝛ reach after repentance with ſo higha rate?” 
haue J lent the the bloſſomes ot my pouth, + delighted thee with 
the pꝛime of my veeres: haſt thou had the ſpoile of my virginitie, 
and now wouldeft thqu haue the ſacke of my ſubſtance⸗ when 
thou halt withered my perſon , avmeſt thou at my welth⸗ No 
fir, no, know, that fo2 the lone of the, J haue crackt my credit, 


that neuer befo2e was ſtapned. J cannot looke abꝛoade without: 


a bluſh,no2 go with my neighbours without a frump , thou and 


thv name is euer caſt in my diſh, my focs laugh, and mykriends 


ſoꝛrow to ſee my follies: where? oꝛe ſeeing thou beginneſt to picke 
a quarrel, and hœreafter, when thine owne baſe Foztunes haue 


bꝛought thee to beggary, wilt ſay that Infida coſt theeſo mans 


Crownes, and was thine ouer thꝛewe: auant Nouice - home to 
thine own wife, who ( poꝛe Gentlewoman) ſits and wants what 


thou conſumeſt at Tauerns. Zhou halt had my deſpople , and 


Ifeare J beare in my belly the token of ts much loue J ewed - 


thee : Pet content with this diſcredit, rather then to runne into 
further extremity, get ther out of my dw2s , fo2 from hencelozth; - 
theu ſhalt neuer ber welcome to Infida. And with that ſhe flung. 


vp, and went into her Chamber. Franceſco would haue made 


a reply, but ſhoe would not heare him, no2 holde him any moꝛe 
that: Ahereupan with a flea in his eare, he went to his lodging. 


there ruminating an the number ofhis follies, and the har dnelle 
ot his foꝛtunes, ſceing his ſcoꝛe great, his copne little, his cre⸗ 


dite leſſe: weighing how hardly he had ved his lſabell: at laſt, 


leaning his head on his hand, with teares in his eyes, he began 


to be thus extreamelp paſſionate, Pow Franceſco, Piſcater ictus 


ſapit, experience is a true Piltriſſe, but ſhee maketh her * g 


9 Green Neuer toon. | 


tread bpon thoznes, haſt thou not leaped into the ditch, which 
thou halt ſo greedily deſired to reach! Dh now thou ſcelt the dif- 
ference betwene lone and luft : the one full of contented plea- 
fure, the other of pleaſing miſeries: thy thoughts were feathe⸗ 
red with fancy, a whither did they flie? ſo far, that thep fried the- 
ſelues, aud thou reſt conſumed. Oh Franceſco, what are women? 
It they be honefk, Saints, the purity of nature, the excellence of 
vertue, the perfection ot᷑ earthlp content. But if thev be Curti- 
3ans and Strumpets, Oh let me bꝛeathe befo2e A can vtter the 
depth of ſuch a monſtrous deſcription , thep be in ſhape Angels, 
but in qualities deuils, painted Sepulchers with rotten bones, 
their fozcheads are Ralenders of miſ-foztunes, their epeslike 
comets , that when they ſparkle , foꝛetell ſome fatall diſparage⸗ 
ment, they allure with amoꝛous glances of luſt, and kil with bit» 
ter lokes of hate, they haue dimples in their checkes to deceine, 
and w2jnckles in their bꝛowes to betrap,their lips are line to the 
hony combs, but who taſteth the dꝛops, is impoyſoned: they are 
as ciere as Chziſtall, but bꝛuſe them, and thep are as infectious 
as the Diamond, their teares are like the Aconiton that the 


Þydza wept: they pꝛeſent as Deianira, ſhirts foꝛ pꝛeſents, but 


who ſo puts them on, conſumes like Hercules; they lay out the 
folds of their haire, and intangle men in their trelles, plaping 
the hoxſe-leach , that ſucketh while they burſt, betwenne their 
bꝛeaſts is the vale of deffruction , and in their beds, oh there is 


ſoꝛrow, repentance ,hell,and deſpaire. They conſume man a+ 
line, and apme at his ſabſkance, not his perfection, like Cagles, 


that onely flte thither where the carion is: thev leade men ta 
hell, and leaue them at the gates. To be bꝛiefe they are ingrate⸗ 
full, periured, vntrue. inconſtant, fleeting, ful of fraud, deteitful, 
t to conclude in one woꝛd, they be the very refuſe ok natures ex⸗ 
crements. Oh Franceſco, what a ſatviical inuettiue haſt thou bt⸗ 
tered? J may beſt (quoth hee) fo2 J haue bought euerp pꝛinciple 
with a pound, What now reſts foꝛ the peze infoꝛtunate man? 
Thou halt pet left a meanes to end all theſe miſeries, and that 
is this:dꝛaw thy rapier,and lo die, that with a manly reſolution 
thou maylt pꝛeuent thy further miſfoztunes. Oh although 
thou haſt finned , pet deſpaire not, though than art Anathema, 
yet pꝛooue not an Atheiſt, the mercy of Gad is aboue — = 
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wozks, and repentance is apzettons bałme. Yome tothy wiſe, 
to the wife of thy youth Franceſco, to Iſabell, who with her pati- 
ence will couer all thy follies:remember this, man. Nynquam ſe- 
ra efÞ ad bonos mores Via, 

Thus he ended, and withberygriefefc:ilin a lumber. At this 
the Palmer bꝛeathed and made a ſtop, t a longer period. His hoſt 
deſirous to heare aut: the end of Franceſcoes foꝛtunes, wiſhed 
him to goe foꝛward in his diſcourſe. Pardon me ſr, quoth the 
Palmer -the night is late, and 3 haue trauelled all the dav: my 
belly is full, and my bones would be at ceff; Therefoze, fo2 this 
time let thus much ſuffice and to moꝛrow at aur vp riſing, which 
ſhalbe with the Sun, I wil not only diſcaurſe vnts vou the end ol 
Franceſcoesamours; olhis returne home to his wife, and his re- 
pentance, but manifeſt vnto vu the reaſon why aymed my 
pilgrimage to. Venice. The gentleman and his wife very loath to 
neee the god Palmer, were cantent with his pꝛomiſe: 
and fa, 750 vp the candle, lighted hun to bed, where we leaue 

him, And ther fate, as ſone as it map be, (Gentlemen) . 

lokefozFranceſcocs further Foztunes and after 
that,. my Fare well to Follies: and then. 
adue toamozousPamphlets. 


FINIS. 
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The ſecond part of Greenes 
: Neuner too late 


Nunquam ſera eſ ad bonos mores via, 


b ſoner did Phabus burnith the heauen with his 
Sells bꝛightnes, and deckt in a gloꝛious diademeofchꝛi⸗ 
E EN E ſolites, had mounted him on his Coach to lighten 
, © the Lampethat maketh Flora beauteous, but the 
Weh Palmer was vp, and at his Oziſons, being as de⸗ 
uoute in his thoughts, as he was mindfull of his trauels: wat- 
king in the garden all alone, and ſeeing the Sun now peeping out 
of the Gaſt , he beganne to meditate with himſelfe of the ſtate of 
man, comparing his lite to the lenght of a ſpan oꝛ the compaſle of 
the Sun, who riſing bꝛight and oꝛient, continueth but his appoin- 
ted tourſeand that oft times ſhadowed with ſo many clouds. and 
fained with a ſable veile of ſuch thick fogs, that he is moꝛe dark⸗ 
ned with ſloꝛme, then beautified with light: and if it foꝛtune his 
thine is without blemith, pet he ſettcth, x that moze oft in a folde 
of cloudes, then in a clere ſkie:ſs man bozne in the pꝛide of beau- 
ty o2 pomp of wealth. be his honoꝛs equal with his foztunes, and 
he as happie as Auguſtus, yet his life hath but his limits, and 
that clogged with ſomany cares and croſſes, that his daies are 
moꝛe full of miſeries, then ot᷑ pleaſures: and his diſaſter miſhaps, 
are moꝛe then his pꝛoſperous foꝛtunes:but if the ſtars grace him 
with al fauourable aſpects, and that he liue fal of content, in ma⸗ 
ny honoꝛs and much wealth, vet his pꝛime hath his autume, his 
faire bloſſomes turne to tawny leaues, age wil ſhake him by th⸗ 
ſhoulder, and nature will haue his due, that at laſt he mull ſet 
withthe Sun, and perhaps in ſuch a cloud of inne. as his riſing 
may be in a ſko2my of ſoꝛrowes. Thus did the Palmer meditate 
with himſelfe, being penitent foz the follies of his youth, that at 
laſt thinking to be as muſical to humſelfe , as the birds were me 
ladious; he chanted out this Ode. 


The 


————"Thelecondpart.” 


Tue penneut Palmers Ode. 
Whilome in the winters rage, 
A Palmer old and full of age, 
Sate and thought ypon his youth, 
With eyes teaxes, and hearts ruth, 
Being all with cares y blent, 
When he thought on yeares miſ- ſpent, 
When his follies came to minde, 
How fond loue had made him blinde, 
And wrapt him in a fielde of woes 
Shadowed with pleaſures ſhowes, 
Then he ſighed, and ſaide alaſſe, 
Man is ſinne, and fleſhis grafle, 
Ithought my Miſtris haires were gold, 
And in her locks my heart Ifold: 
Her amber treſſes were the fight, 
That wrapped me in vaine delight: 
Her Iuory front, her pretty chin, 
Were flales that drew me on to fin; 
Her flarry lookes, her chriſtall eyes, 
Brighter then the Sunne s ariſe: 
Sparkling pleaſing flames of fire, 
Yoakt my thoughts and my deſire, 
That I gan cry ere I blin, 
Oh her eyes are paths to fin, 
Her face was faire, her breath was ſweet, 
All her lookes for loue were meete: 
But loue is folly this I know 
And beauty Fadeth like to ſuow. 
Oh why ſhould man delight in pride, 
Whoſe bloſſome like a dew doth glide? 
When theſe ſuppoſes toucht my thought, 
That world was yaine, and beauty nought, 
Igan to ſigh, and ſay alaſſe, 
Man is ſinne, and fleſh js graſſe, 
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e Palmer hauing ended his Ode, ſate in a great dumpe in 


Th 
the garden, when his Molt * with his wife, deſiro 
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us 
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to hedire out Franceſcoes fozkune, Mere coe into the place, and 


gau him the bon iorno thus: Curteous Palmer, a kind ſalute 
to waken vou from your moznings, mediſafion :.3ſ& you k&pe 
the pꝛouerb fo a pꝛinciple {to bed with the Ber, andvp with the 
Larke : no ſoner the Sun is in theſkie., but pou are at vour oꝛi⸗ 
ſons , either ruminating paflions ,.o2 penance: either ſome olde 
remembzance , oꝛ ſome new reuerſe. Yowſoeuer (gente Pal- 
mer) tis no manners to enter to farre into pour thoughts, and 
ther efoꝛe leauing pour ſecrets to your ſelfe, Come ſtata la voſtra 
figniori a queſt amatina. The Palmer that had learned à little 
bꝛoken Italian, ſeeing his honeſt Hoſt in ſuch a merrie mode, 


made this anſwere. Je ſo bonſignior diu merce, ringratiandoui ſon- 


namenti di voſtra grande corteſia, holding it fit foz my Foꝛtunes 

to haue many cares, and little flepe., that my penanee may be 

great.ſith my ſinnes are manp;long ſlumbers are fo2 idle perſõs 

not fo2 penitent Palmers, and (wet dꝛeames are no inſtances of 
hartic deuotion: therefgꝛe doe J watch with the mouſe to argue 

my lelfe miſerable,and inioyne my ſelfe to much paines breauſe 
J am combꝛed with many paſſians. 

This mo2ning entring into this Garden, Aſawe-by the 
woꝛks ok nature, the courſe ofthe woꝛld: foꝛ when J faw Floraes 
gloꝛv ſhut vp in the foldes of Iris frowns, J beganne ta conſider, 
that the pꝛide of man, was like the pomp ol a ſlo wer, that to day 
gloꝛies in the field, and to moꝛrow in the foznace : that we ber 
like the flies Hemeræ that take life with the ſunne , aud die with 
the dew: that our hono2s are compared to the bloſſomes of a Ce- 
dar, which vaniſh ere they begin fo burniſh, e all our triumphs, 
like characters wꝛitten in now, that pꝛinted in a bapour,at the 
leaſt Sunſhine diſcouer our vanitp,.foꝛ they are as ſone melted, 
as our pleaſures are mamentarie. Tied by fates to this tickle 
ſtate, we haue nothing moꝛe certaine than to die, ng: nothing 
moꝛe vncertaino, then the houre of death: and therefoze when J 
call to mind the follies of my pouth, how they haue bene tickled 
with vice, Jcouet in the flower af my peares, to repent and a- 
mend: fo2. | . 

NMunquam ſera eft ad bonos mores via, 

You doe well fir (quoththe Gentleman) mall your actions 

to conſider the end: fo2 he that foze-repents , fozefors many pe- 


\ -gras 


res II rr EE II 


xils had wilt is agreatfauſtandafterwits/arc' bitten with 
many ſozrows.;thecetoze; Wehaggriue at their folks ecottet 
toveuent dangeroun (oztunes), they which tale an An tidafe of 
aceagmull the deadipacauitun affe, amid with pꝛtlent re⸗ 
moꝛſe pꝛeuent ent uingwanities ſuth indede; as they line well, 
ſhall die bleed. Butlegumg this humoꝛ till another time, pou 
may ſe by gur gaxly viſing hom my wife and J were delighted 
with pour cuenings pale: fed truſt me ſir, defire of Franceſcoes 
fur ther foꝛtunes made vs thus watthful, and therefoꝛe ſeeing the 
moꝛning is grap, and our loniging great, and pet a god while to 
bcakfalf, if pour leiſure map affoꝛd ſo mueh, I pꝛap vou ſitte 
downe and tell vs what was the end ol his loues, and the effects 
of his repentance-ThePalurer very willing to pleaſure his cur⸗ 
teons Holt, ſate hum downe in an arhour; und began thus. 


| The Palmers tale of Franceſco. 
A Bone as Franceſco awaktfronthisflumber, and began to 
Renter further into the conũderatid of Iofidas couſenage, his 
heart thꝛabd at his follies, and a pzefent paſſion of his great mil 
foꝛtunes ſo pavned him, tljat all perpleced, h# began againe to 
finghis fozmer ſong, and to ſay that womens thoghts were like 
to the leaues ot a date tres, that change toloꝛs with the wind in 
a moment, dguring aut ſoꝛrow with teares, and in that inſtant 
deſciphering pleaſure with ſmiles: neither to reſolute with the 
Stoicks to vgeld to no paſſions, noꝛ to abſolute with ths Eſſeni to 
ſurfet with ouermuch chaſtity:their deſires (quoth he) reſemble 
«£olus ſoꝛehead that next euery ſfoꝛme containes a calme: their 
deedes are Almanacks that deſcipher nothing but vncertaine⸗ 
tie: either to ſcrupulous with Daphne to tontemne all, oꝛ tw bo 
luptuous with Venus to deſire all and ffraight, neither fleſh no2 
fiſh as the poꝛpoiſe, but time pleaſers, to content theſclues with 
varictic of fancies. In this humoꝛous melancholy he roſe vp e 
ranged about the citydeſpairing of his eſtate as a man penileſſe 
and ther foze impatient, becauſe he knew not how to redꝛeſſe his 
miſeries: to rely vpon the help of a Curtiʒan, he ſaw by experi⸗ 
ence, was to hang hope in the ayꝛe: to ſtand vpon the fausur of 
\riends, that was botlefſe:fo2 he had few in the Citty, as bxing 
hut a ſtranger there, ſuch as he had, were won with an Apple; 
1 trencher 
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trencher friends, e thereloꝛe to be left with the pute of the lealt 
blaſt of aduerſities. To go home to his wife to faire Iſabel, that 
was as hard a cenſure as the ſentence of death: fo2 ſhame of his 
kfollies made him athamed to ſhew his face to a womũã of fohigh 
deſerts, eee he paſſed oner the oꝛ foure daies, til 
his purſe was cleane empty, his ſtoꝛe great, + his hoſfeffe would 
truſt him foꝛ no moꝛe money; but thꝛeatned him, ifp:eſent pay- 
ment were not made, to lay him impꝛiſon. This newes was hard 
to Franceſco, that knew not how to auoyd the pꝛeiudice, only his 
refuge was to pꝛeuentſuch amiſfoztune to carry his apparell to 
the bzokers,+ with great lofſe to make money to pap foꝛ his diet; 
which once diſcharged, he walkt vp e downe as a man fozloꝛzne, 
hauing neither coine nozcredit. Neceſſity that ſtingeth vnto the 
quick, made him ſet his wits on the tenter x to ſtretch his bꝛains 
as high as Ela, to ſe how hee could recouer pence to defray his 
charges by any ſiniſter meanes, to ſalue his ſozrowes: the care of 
his parents and ot his owne honoꝛ, perſwading him from ma- 
king gaine by laboꝛ: he had neuer bin bꝛought vp to any mecha- 
nicall courſe ot life. Thus euerp wav deſtitute of means to liue, 
he ſighed out this olde ſaid ſawe, Miyerrimum off fuiſſe beatum: yet 
at laſt, as ertremities ſearch very far , he called to mind that he 
was a ſcholler, and that although in theſe dates Art wanted ho- 
'no2,+ learning lackt his due, yet god letters were not bꝛought to 
ſo lowe an ebbe, but that there might ſome pꝛoſit ariſe by them 
to p2ocure his maintenance. In this humoꝛ he fell in amongſt a 
company of players, who perſwaded him to try his wit, in wꝛi⸗ 
ting of Comedies, Tragedies, oꝛ Paſtoꝛals : and if he could per⸗ 
foꝛme any thing wozth the ſtage, then they would largly reward 
him koꝛ his paines. Franceſco glad of this motion,ſeeing a meanes 
to mitigate the extremity of his want, thoaght it no diſhono? to 
make gaine of his wit, oꝛ to get pꝛoſit by his pen: and therefoꝛe 
getting him home to his chamber, wꝛit a Comedy, which ſs ge- 
nerally pleaſed all the audience; that happy were thoſe Actoꝛs in 
ſhoꝛt time, that could get anp of his wozkes,he grew ſo erquiſite 
in that facultie. By this meane his want was relieued, his cre- 
dit in his holks houſe recouere d. his apparell in greater bꝛauer ie 

then it was,, and his purſe well lined with crownes. 
At this diſcourſe of Franceſco, the Gentleman tone his queſt 


by 


, 
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by the hand, and bꝛoke of his tale thus. Ho gentle Palmer, far 


ing we are fallen by courſe of pꝛattle to parle of playes, if with⸗ 
out offence, doe me that fauour ta ſhew nie your iudgement of 


plapes, plap- makers, t players. Although (quoth the Palmer) 


that ſome foꝛ being to lauiſh againſt that faculty, haue 72 their 
ſatyricall inuectiues bin wel tanuaſed:pet ſeing here is none but 
our ſelues, that J hope what vou heare ſhall be trodden vnder 
fœote, J will flatly ſay what J can, both euen by reading, and ex⸗ 
perience. The inuention oe Comedies were firſt found amongſt 
the Greeks, and pꝛattiſed at Athens: ſome thinke by Menander, 
whome Terenceſo highelv tommends in his Heauron-rtimorurey? 
non. The reaſon was, that vnder the couert of ſuch pleaſant; & 
Comicall events; they- aymed atthe'ouerthzvwof mand vani⸗ 
ties that then reigned in the citie: fo2 lherein they painted out 
in the perſons the courſe of the woꝛld. how either it was graced 
with honoꝛ, oꝛ diſcredited with vices there might youre leueld 
out the vaine life that boaſting Thraſos vſe, ſmothed vp with the 
ſelfe conteipt of theit owse ercellence the miſerable eſtate ol boa ⸗ 
uctous parents that rather ſet their ſons taſte ot anp mittoꝛtuns 
than to reeue them with the ſuperlluſty of their wealth: the poꝛ⸗ 
traiture of paraſttital friends. which ſoth vong Gentlemen ſub} 
tilly in their follies, as long us they may: Ex eorim ſullo viuere, 
was ſet dnt ii luelp eslouts , In thofe Comodies the abuſe of 
Bawds that made ſale of honelt virgins; and liued by the ſpoyle 
of womes honoꝛg, was der pely diſcouered; to be ſhoꝛt, Lecherr, 
Conetouſnes,P2ids,ſelf-lone,diſobedience of Parents, and ſuch 
vites pꝛedominantt both in age and vauth wers ſhot at, not only 
with Framples F iiffavies'ts feed tit eye ut with golden ſen⸗ 
tentes of moꝛall wotkes, ts ple ſb the care. Thus did Menander 
win honoꝛ in Greece with his woms, and reclaime both old and 
pong fromtheir vanities · by the pleafant effects ot his Comedies. 
After hint this faculty grew to de famous in Rome, puartiſed by 
Plautus, Terence rand other that excellev in this qualitie; all ap: 
ming as Menander did, im all their workes to ſuppꝛoſte vice ad 
uance vertue: Pow fo highly wero Comedies eſtermed in thoſe 
daies, that men at great honoꝛ t graue account were the Actoꝛs, 
the lenale and the ronfrls continually pꝛeſent, as auditsurs ata 
ſich ſpoꝛts, ri warding the Auchoꝛ with rich ang | 
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tothe excelleurieas the Comedio, \Thuscontinued this facatty? 
famous tillcouetouſneCecreptints the qualifie, and that moane: 
mem gretdy at gaine s did tail to practiſe the acting at ſuch piaien. | 
andinthe Theatre p2ſented;thoi Comedies hut ta ſuch onen 
as rewarded then well for their paines: when thus Comedians | 
grew to be mertenaries then men ol account left to pꝛactiſe ſuch 
paſtimes, and diſdained to haue their hongzs blemicht with the 
ſkaineof ſuch babe and hile gaines infomuch that both camedies 
and. Tragedies grew to leſte account in Rome, in that the lr 
ſight ol ſuch lpoꝛts wag taken away by couetoug deſires; pet the 
peopte(who-are delighted with ſuch nouelties x paſtimes) made 
great refaꝛt, paidelargely, 4 highiy applauded their dwings, in 
ſo much that wenden eee 0 el⸗ | [ 
lentbutrich,and infolentc Amongſtwhonanthe dates of Tully, 
one Roſcius grew to be of ſuch exquiſite perfection in the faculty, 
that he offered tocontend with the Oꝛatoꝛs of that time in ge- 
ſture; as then did in tloquente, boaſting that he could expꝛeſſe g 
paſſiom in as many ſund2y actions, as, Lully could diſcaurſe it in 
variety of phꝛaſe eye ſamꝛoind he grew by the daily applauſe of 
people, that he loked fog honoꝛ and reuerence to be done him in 
the ſtreets: which ſelfe tonceit when Tully entred into with a 
piercing inſight, he quipt at in this maner. | 
It chanced that Roſeus andhe met eat diner, both queſts vy- | 1 


* 


to Archias the Poet; where the proud Comedian dared to make 
compariſon with Tully: which: iplalence made the learned O2a-- 
to2 fogrow'intotheſeteames : why - Rofc Re ay wm 
tops: Crow;bruaqrenctiwith.thexlowefother 105 Nee 


thv ſeifethou canſilay-nothing>.4 if the cobls 

to ſay; AveCxiar;viſdainnetthy tute} bec 2 4 

kings chamber: what ſentenee then xtterel elf on ba de LOR 
from the: cenſure of our wits. 2 „ aty tol 


thy iuuention the people applaud ſaexeellent. - that comes 
the . — inne 
kinde of uc hanicall labour pet well dane tis w 

but pou woꝛthleſſe. if foa (s mal a tay pay — 
Roſcius wart red, and bewꝛayed his imper e with len 
but this checke of Folly, could not hæpe gather rg fromthe bl 

of that fault, far it grew to agenerall viceamons the ctoꝛs 15 
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excel in pꝛide, as they exceeded in excellencie , # to bꝛaue it in ſhe 
ſtrerts, as they bꝛag it on the ſtage:ſo that they reueld it in Rome 
in ſuch colfly roabes, that they fremed rather men ot great patri- 
monie, then fuch as lined by the fano2 ofthe people. Which Pub⸗ 
hus Seruilius very well noted, foꝛ he being the ſonne ofa Sena. 
toꝛ, and a man very valiant , met on a day with a Player in the 
ſtreets richly apparelled, who ſo farre foꝛgat himſelfe, that hee 
toke the wall of the voung noble man; which Seru ilius taking 
in dildaine, counterchekt with this frump:my friend (quoth hee) 
be not ſo bꝛag of thy filken roabes, foꝛ I ſaw them but peſterdap 
make a great ſthew in a bꝛokers ſhop. At this the one was aſha- 
med, and the other ſmild, and they which heard the quip, laught 
at the folly ofthe one, and the wit ofthe other. Thus fir haue you 
heard my opinion bꝛielty ofplayes, that Menander deuifed them 
foꝛ the ſuppꝛelling of vanities, neceſſary in a common wealth, as 
long as they are vſed in their right kind:the playmakers woꝛthy 
of honour foꝛ their Art: and players, men deſeruing bothp2aiſe 
and p:ofite, as long as they war neither couetons, noꝛ inſolent. 2 
haue caufed yon fir(quoth the gentleman) to make a large digret 
ſion, but yon haue reſolued me in a matter that J long donbted 
of, and therefoꝛe J pꝛay you, againe to Franceſco, Why then thus 
quoth the Palmer , after he grew excellent foꝛ making of Come- 
dies, he wart not onely bꝛaue, but full of Crownes⸗ which Infida 
hearing of, t hauing intelligence what courſe of life he did take, 
thought to caſt foꝛth her lore ts reclaime him, though by her vn⸗ 
kindnes he was pꝛwued haggard: fo2 ſhe thought that Franceſco 
was ſuch a tame fole, that he would be bꝛought to ſtrike at any 
fale, decking her elfe therefoꝛe as goꝛgisuſly as ſhe could, pain⸗ 
ting her face with the choice of all her dꝛugs, ſhe walked abꝛoad 
where the thaughtFranceſco vſed to take the aire: Loue x Foz- 
tune iopning in league, ſo fauoꝛed her, that acco2ding to her de⸗ 
ſire ſhe met him. At which incounter, J geſſe, moꝛe foꝛ ſhame the 
loue, ſhe bluſht:and fild her tountenance with ſuch repentant re⸗ 
moꝛſe (vet hauing her lokes full of amoꝛous glaunces ) that ſhe 
ſeemed like Venus, retonciling her ſelſe to froward Mars. The 
ſight ofInfida was pleaſing in the ſight ol Franceſco, and almoſt 
as deadly as the Baſiliſke : that had he not had about him Mol y 
as Viyſles , hi had beene inchanted by the charmes of that wity 
1 Circes 3 
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Circes: but the abuſe ſo ſtuck in his ſtomack that che had p2oferd 
him in his extremitie , that he returned all her glaunces with a 
frowne, and lo parted. Infida was not amated with his angry 
mode, as one that thought loues foꝛnace of fo:ce to heat the col- 
deft Amatiſt,and the ſweet woꝛds of a woman as able to dꝛaw on 
deſire ,as the Syrens melody the paſſengers . What(quoth ſhe). 
though fo2 a while he be cholerick , Beauty is able to quench the 
flame, as it ſets harts on fire: as Helens faults angred Paris, ſo 
her fanours pleaſed Paris : though ſhe were falſe to Menclaus, pet 
her faire made him bꝛoke her follies: Women are pꝛiuiledged to 
haue their woꝛds t their wils,and whom they kil with a frowne, 
they can renive with a ſmile. Tuſh Franceſo, isnotfroward, but 
he map be wonne , he is no Saturniſt to beare anger long, hee is 
ſone hot, and ſene cold , cholerick and kind harted: who though 
he be ſcolded away with bitter woꝛdes, her will be reclaimed a- 
gaine withſ wert kiſles:a womans teares are Adamant, and men 
are no harder then Jron, and therefoze may ber dꝛawne to pittie 
their paſſions. J wil faine, flatter, and what not,. to get againe my 
Franceſco:fo2 his purſe is ful. æ mv coffers wax empty. In this hu- 
moꝛ taking pen and paper, ſhe w2ot a letter to him to this effect. 


Infida to Franceſco what he wants in health 
or wealth. 

1 F my outward penance(Franceſco)could diſcouer my inward 
paſſions , my ſighs bew2ay my ſoꝛrowes, o2 my countenance 
my miſeries, then ſhould J leke the moſt deſolate of all, as Jam 
molt diſtreſt of all, and the furrows in mv fate benumberleſſe, as 
thy griefes of my hart are matchleſſe. But as the feathers of the 
Halciones gliſter molt againſt the ſoꝛeſt ſtoꝛme, and Nylus is moſt 
calme againſt a deluge, ſo the ſoꝛrowes of mp mind are ſo great, 
that they ſmother inwardly , though they make no outward ap- 
perance of miſhap. All theſe miſerics Franceſco grob fro the con- 
fiderationofmine own diſcourteſie,fo2 when J thinke of thy con 
ffancy, tho faith, thy ſeature , e thy beauty: and weigh; with my 
ſclfe how all theſe vowed vnto Infida, they were loſt by the dilloi⸗ 
alty of Infida, I call it in queſtion, whether J had better deſpayre 
and die, 02 in hopeot thy fanour, linger out mp life. Penance of 
fra will, merits pardons of courſe, and gricfs that groß from re- 
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moꝛte, deſerue to be ſalued with rnth-J confeffe Franceſco, that I 
w2onged ther, therfoze Jam wꝛong at the hart:but ſo doth the 
Idæa of thy perfection, and the excellence of thy vertues frame a 

reſtlefſe paſſion in my heart , that although thou ſhouldſt vow to 
loath me, I cannot ceaſe to loue thee. Oh, conſider women haus 
their faults.⁊ act that in an houre, they repent all their life after, 
Though Mars & Venus bzabled, they were friends after bzawls, 
foꝛ a Louers iarre ought not to be a perpetual diſcoꝛd, but like a 
ſun ; ſhine ſhower, that be it neuer ſo ſharp, is acconted no ſtoꝛm: 
foꝛgiue x foꝛget Franceſco then hartily, that repent ſo depely: 
grace thy Infida againe with one ſmile, eaſe her impatient paſſts 
ens with thy ſweet pꝛeſence: e aſſure thy ſeif ſhe wil ſatiſfie with 
loue, What the hath offended with follv. Bones that are b2oke, x 
after ſet againe, are the moꝛe ſtronger : Where the Beech tree is 
cut, there it growes moſt hard: reconciled friendſhip is the ſwee- 
teſt amity . Then be friends with thy Infida : loke on her, ⁊ but 
viſit her:and if ſhe win not thy lone with her woꝛds, + ſhew her 
ſelfe ſo penitent that thou ſhalt pardon , then let her periſh in hex 
owne miſfoztunes , and die foꝛ want of thy fauour. Parewel. 

Thine euer defpairing Infida, 


His letter ſhe ſealed vp, and ſent it by a ſecret friend to Frans 
ceſco, who at the firſtknowing from whenceit came, would 
ſcarcely receiue it: pet at laſt willing to heare what humt ur had 
made the Curtizan w2ite vnto him, he bꝛoke ope the ſeales. and 
read thefo2mer contents: which when he had thꝛonghly peruſed, 
he found himſelfe perplered: foꝛ the cunning of her flattery made 
the poꝛe man paſſionate, inſomuch that ſitting downe with ths 
letter in his hand, he began thus to meditate with himſelf: Why 
doſt thou vouchſafe Francefco ts loke on her letters that is ſo 
lewd, to view her lines that are powd2ed with flatterp, toheare 
her charmes that ſ&kes thy pꝛeiudite, to liſten to ſuch a Calipſo 
that aimes only at thy ſubſtance, not at thy perſon? 

While thou wert pwꝛe, her foꝛchead was ful offrownes, + in 
her la ks ſat the ſtoꝛms of diſdain: but whe ſhe ſees thou haſt fea- 
thered thy neſt, and haſt crowrs in thy purſe , che would play the 
Hoꝛſe· leach to ſuck away thy wealth :avd now would ſhe be thy 
harts gold, while the left ther not 2 dꝛam of gold , Oh Frances 


co, 
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co, ſhe hides her tlawes, but lokes foꝛ her p2ev with the Tyger, 
the wepes with the Crocodile, and ſmiles with the Viena, and 
flatters with the Panther, and:vnder the couert of a ſugred bait, 
20wdes the intent of thy bane. Kno welt thou not that as the 
Marble dꝛops againſt rayne, ſo their teares foꝛe pointmiſchiefe, 
that the fanours of a Curtizan are like the ſongs of the G2zaſhop- 

per, that euer foꝛetell ſome fatall diſparagement. 

Beware then Franceſ. (Piſcator ictut ſapit)fhe hath once burnt 
thee, feare fire with the child, ſhe hath croff thee with diſdaine.co- 
vet not with deſire: hate her: fo2 in lothing ſuch a one thou loueſt 
thy God. Return not with the dog to thy vomit, wallow not with 

ſwine in the mire, foꝛeſce not the beſt, and follow the woꝛſt. And 
pet Franceſco, truſt me, ſhe is faire, beautifull; and wiſe: J but 
with that a Curtizan : perhaps the wil now loue ther faithfully, 
if her do, fond man, is not her hartie liking hatefull luſt - dange⸗ 
rous te the body, and damnation to the ſoule. Tis a ſaping not 
ſo common as true, that he which loketh continually againſt 
the Sun, ſhall at laſt ber blind, that whoſo handleth pitch, muſt 
needs be defiled, the tree that abideth many blaſts, at laſt falleth 
by the Carpenters axe, the bird that ſtriketh at euerp ſtale, can⸗ 
not long eſcape the ſnare , ſo long goeth the pitcher to the bꝛoke, 
that at laſt if comes bꝛoken home: andhe that fecnrely ſwimmeth 
in ſinne, ſhall ſurely be dꝛowned in iniquity, who ſo bindeth two 
finnes together, hall neuer bee reuenged in the one, and hee that 
delighteth to offend in pouth, ſhal no doubt fele the puniſhment. 
uod differtur non aufert ur. Thaugh God fo a time (ſuffer a man 
ts walls w in his own wickedneſle, « to ſay vnts his ſoule, Tuſh, 
the Lord regardeth not the way of ſinners, no2 ſuſpecteth the miC- 
deeds of men, he is flow to w2ath, pꝛone to pittie, yet the Lo2d 
at laſt loketh down from heauen, and reuengeth al his grienous 
fins with a heauie plague, vea hie roteth him out from the face 
of the earth, and his plate is no moꝛe ſcene. Conſider then Fran- 
ceſco, i the Loꝛd ſuffer the tn thine iniquity, aud deferre pꝛeſent 
puniſhment, it is becauſe thy mercy map ſeeme the moꝛe, and thy 
fin the greater. Vee that hath the dꝛapſte, dꝛinketh while he bur⸗ 
ſteth, and pet not ſatiſfied : the Yo2ſe-leach hath two daughters 
that neuer try, enough: who ſo is ſtung with the ſerpent Diplas, 
burneth, but can neuer be coled; and whoſo is inflamed with fin, 
thirfteth 
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thirſteth continnally after wickednes, vntill he hath ſupped the 
dꝛegs of Gods diſpleaſure,to his owne deſtruc tion. Beware by 
this, fall not into the trap, when thou ſecft the traine: fo: knows 
ing the ſinne, ik thou offendeſt againſt thy owne conſcience, the 
L o2d will ſend vpon ther, curſing, trouble, and ſhame in all thou 
ſetteſt thy hand vnto , and will not ceaſe to reuenge, vntill thou 
periſh from off the face of the earth. Oh, haſt thou not at home an 
Iſabelb that is the wife of thy pouth, and the only friend of thy bo- 
ſome, indued with ſuch cxquiſite beauty, ⁊ exceeding vertue, that 
it is hard to iudge, whether the pure complerion sk her body, oꝛ 
the perfect tonſtitution of her mind holds the ſupꝛemacpꝰ And is 
not a peaceable woman and of a god heart, the gift of the Loꝛd: 
There is nothing ſo much woꝛth, as a woman well inſtructed, a 
ſhamekaſt and faithfull woman is a double grace:and there is no 
treaſure to be compared to her continent mind: but as the gliſte⸗ 
ring beames ofthe ſunne when it riſcth , decketh the heauen : fo 
the beauty ofa god wife adoꝛneth the houſe: and as gold? pillars 
do thine vpon the ſockets of filter , ſo doth a faire face in a vertu⸗ 
ous minde. Shal the fearc of God then Franceſco be ſo farre from 
thine eyes, as to leaue thy own wile, and imb2ace a Curtizan, to 
leaue the law ol God, and ſuffer thy heart to be ſubuerted by luſt⸗ 
The Lyon ſo abhoꝛreth this crime, as he killeth the lyoneſſe, fo2 
committing this fact. The Stoꝛke neuer medleth but with his 
mate. The Jacinth tone wil not be wozne on the finger of an a- 
dulterer, noꝛ the Dliue grow, if planted by one that leadeth his 
life in bnlawfulllufs: and wilt thou ſhew thy ſelke moꝛe careles 
in this crime than bꝛute beaſts: moꝛe retchleſſe then vnreaſo- 
nable creatures: moꝛe ſenceleſſe than ſfoncs? yea far lefſe in ver- 
tue than a man: and far moꝛe in vice than a beaſt⸗ Then will the 
L.o2d lok down from heauen, and plague thee with a heauy curſe. 
At this clauſe ſfauding a great while in a maze, at the laſt hee 
kept to his ſtandiſh, and wꝛote this anſwer. 

Franceſco wiſheth to Infida , remorſe of conſcience, 
and regard of honeſty. 

1 aue read thy letters Infida , wherein J hoped to haue found 

moꝛe honeſty and leffe vanity, a ſigne of better thoughts and 
lines of moꝛe remozſe : elſe had J leſt them ſealed, as Jconet to 
leaue the vnſeene. But J perceiue, as no time wil alter the — 
A ; — 


* nd part 


ther from his ſpots, the mouſe fromher feare, noꝛ the tigre krom 
his ſiercenes: ſo neither date no2 reaſon will change the conditi- 
ons of a Curtizan. Thou wꝛiteſt thou haſt not liberty enongh ts 
ſin, enioyned by ſeme ouerthwart neighbour to bee moꝛe honeſt 
than thou wouldeft be; which is as great penance to one of thy 
trade, as a long pilgrimage to a ſozrowfull Palmer. A teare in a 
ſtrumpts eye, is like heate d2ops in a bꝛight ſunſhine as much to 
be pitied, as the Crocodile whe the weeps: a Curtizans laughter 
is like to lightning, that beautifies the heauen with a blaze, but 
foꝛeruns ſtoꝛmes and thunder. Art thou in lone with Franceſco? 
marry gep Giglet, thy loue ſits on thy tongs end, ready to leape 
off as ſwn as thy mouth opens,and thine honeſty hangs at thine 
eye, which fals away with euery witike :thou art inueigled with 
my beautie, that is, becauſe thou heareſt J haue a rich purſe, not 
a faire face: ſoꝛ thou valueſt as much of beauty without pence as 
à hoꝛſe ot᷑ a faire fable without pꝛouender. Thou art entiſed by 
my vertues 14 wonder how that woꝛd vertue comesin thy 
mouth, when i is itſo farrefromtyy hart; and yet no maruel , foz 
the moſt infectious ſerpents haue ſweeteſt bzeaths,and common- 
nelt Curtizans, the moſt carteous ſpeeches. 

Thou wouldeſt haue me grace thee with my p2eſenss, and re- 
nue our old friendſhip: ſo J will, when J meane to giue my body 
to the Chirurgion, and my ſoule to the diuel; fo2 in louing ther 7 
mult needs graunt this Legacy, Thy reaſon is, that bones once 
b2oke,vnited againe, are the ſtrongeſt: J wonld thy necke might 
make the experience, and then J would truſt the inſtance. But 
why peſter J ſo much paper to ſo lewd a perſon? as J found ther 
at the firſt, J leaue ther at the laſt, cuen empty goꝛgd to bait at a 
full purſe, incontinent, falſe, periured, as far from God, as thou 
art friend to the diuell. And ſo adue. 

Franceſco penitent, and therefore a 

erſecutor to Curtizans. 

Fter he had waitten this letter, he ſent it to Infida, who rea⸗ 

ding it, and ſeeingſhe could get no fauour at the hands of 
Franceſco:that w2ought ſhe neuer ſoſubtillp, vet her trains were 
diſcouered , that her painted lures could not make him ſtp, ſo 
had he with reaſ6 refclled his ſoꝛmer ſollp: whe ſhe perteiued 3 
fay) that all her ſweet potions were found to be poilons, _— 
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He touered them neuer ſo clarkly: the fel not in deſpaire, with o 
uermuch lone, but ſwoꝛe in her ſelf to intend him ſome ſecret pꝛe⸗ 
iudice, if euer it lay in her by any meanes to pꝛoture it: but lea- 
ning her to the iuſtice of him that poyſeth the deeds of ſuch impe 
nitent perſons in his ballance, and committing Franceſco to the 
making of ſome ſtrange Comedp, I will ſhew pou how Fo2tune 
made an aſlault to the vnfamed affection of faire Iſabell. 
The diſcourſe of Iſabels Fortunes. | 

] Sabell liuing thus penſiue, in that ſhe wanted the pꝛeſence of 

Franceſco, vet fo2 her patience and vertue, grew ſo famous, 
that all Caerbrancke talked of her perfections : her beautie was 
admired of euerp eye, her qualities applauded in enery mans 
care, that ſhee was eſteemed foꝛ a patterne of vertuous exrcellencs 
thꝛoughout the whole Citty. Amonaſlt the reſt that cenſured of 
her curious fauoꝛs, there was one Signior Bernardo, a Burgo- 
maſter of the Citty, who chancing on a time to paſſe by the doꝛe 
where Iſabel! ſoiourued, ſeeing ſo wert a Saint, began to fall en- 
amoured of ſo faire an obiect: and although he was olde , pet the 
fire of luſt crept into his eyes, and ſo inflamed his heart, as with 
a diſoꝛdinate deſire he began to affect her:but the renowne of her 
chaſtity was ſuch, that it almoſt quatted thoſe ſparks that heated 
him on toſuch lawleſſe affection. But pet when he call-d to mind 
that want was a great ſtumbling blocke, and ſa we the necellitie 
that Iſabell was in, by the abſence of Franceſco, hi thought golde 
would be a ready meanes to gaine a womans god wil, and ther- 
foze deſpaired not of obtaining his purpoſe. After that this Sig- 
nior Bernardo had obſerued the exquiſite perfection of her body, x 
how ſhe was adozned with moſt ſpeciall gifts of nature, hee was 
ſo ſnared with the fetters of laſciuious concupiſence , as reaſon 
could not red2efſſe what luff had inarafted : his aged peeres peel- 
ded vnto vanity ,ſo he turned away his mind from God, not da- 
ring to lift vp his eies to heauen, leſt it ſhould be a witneſſe of his 
wickednes . oꝛ a coꝛr aſius to his guilty conſtiente:foꝛ the remem⸗ 
bꝛance of God is a terroꝛ to the vnrighteous, and the ſight of his 
creatures is a ſting ta the minde of the repꝛobate. Yee therefoꝛe 
feeling his diuelliſh heart to he perplexed with ſuch helliſh palli⸗ 
ons, carelefly caſt of the feare of God from befoꝛe his eies, nei- 


ther remembꝛing that he was an Elder to giue god counſel, noz 
| a Judge 
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a Judge in the city , to miniſter ricthtthis hoary haires tould not 
hale him from ſinne, no2 his calling tonuert him from filthineſſe, 
but he greedily dꝛunk vp the dꝛegs of v arichteonſnefſe,and care- 
fully buſted his bꝛaines to opp2efſe the ſimple, and to obtaine his 
purpoſe, layd his plot thus. Being the chiefe Burgomaiſter in 
all the citty , hee determined to make a pꝛiup ſearch fo2 ſome ſul⸗ 

pected perſon: and being maiſter of the watch himleife, to go vp 
into her chamber, and there to diſcouer the depth o his deſire, ſo 
he thought to topne loue and opo? 2tunity in one vnion, and with 
his office and his age,to wipe ontall ſuſpition. Age is a crowne 
of gloꝛy when it is adoꝛned with righteonſneffe , but the dꝛegs of 
diſhono2 when it is mingled with mil chiefe : foꝛ honourable age 
conſilteth not in the terme ofyeares ,no2 is not meaſured by the 
date of a mans dates , but godly wiſdome , is the gray haire.and 
an vndefiled life is the old age. The Herbgrace the older it is, the 
ranker ſmell it hath the Sea⸗ſtar is moſt blacke breing old: the 
Cagle the moꝛe peeres, the moꝛe croked is her bil:and the grea⸗ 
ter age in wicked men, the moꝛe vnrichteouſneſſe : which this 
Segnior Bernardo tried true: foz deſire made him hate delay, and 
therekoꝛe within two oꝛ the nights, picking out a watch an⸗ 
ſwerable to his wiſh, he himſelfe (as ik it had bin ſome matter of 
great impoꝛt) went abꝛoad, and to colour his folly with the bet - 
ter ſhadow, he ſearched diuers houſes, x at laſt came to the place 
where L/abell lay, charging the Hoſt toriſe and to ſhew him her 
chamber, fo2 (quath he) I muſt confer with her of mot ſecret af. 
faires, The godman of the houſe obeved willingly , as one that 
held Bernardo in great reuerence, and bꝛought him and the 1 
to the chamber doꝛe. Bernardo faking a candle in his hand, bade 
them all depart, till he had talked with the Gentlewoman; which 
they did: and her entring in ſhutting the doꝛe, found her faſt a- 
fizepe, which ſight dꝛaue the old Lecher into a maze: foꝛ there ſce- 
ing nature in her pꝛide, luſt inueagled him the moze, that he ſate 
on the bed fide a great while viewing ofher beauty: at lat ar- 
ting vp, he awakt her out of a ſwetflumver , Iſabell loking vp, 
and ſceing one of the Burgomaiſters in the Chamber, (foꝛ Ber- 
nardo was knowne foꝛ his aramty ⁊ wealth ofenery one in the 
Citty( the was amazed,vetgathering her wits together,rayſing 

her by on her pillow , ſhe did him all the dutifall reverence ſhe 

might 
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might, wondꝛing what wind ſhould dꝛiue him into that place: at 
laſt the old Churle began to affaile her thus. 


Bernardoes diſcourſe to Iſabell. 
BE not amazed (faire Gentlewoman) to ſee me thus ſodainly 
and fecretly arrined,neither let my pꝛeſence appall pour ſens 
ſes: fo2 I come not truelly as a foe, but cnrteonſlte as a friend. 
I mp comming ſ&me ſtrange, the cauſe is as ſtraight; 4 where 


necellitp fo2ceth, there it is hard to ſtriue againſt the ſtrea me; he 


that ſ@keth to ſway againſt his owne will, oftentimes kicketh a- 
gainſt the pzick : and he that ſfrineth to withſtand loue , koppeth 


againſt the hill. Theſe things conſidered ( Piffris Iſabel) if J _ 


offend in being to bold, your beauty ſhall beare the blame, as the 
onely cauſe of this enterp2iſe : fo2to omit all cirtumſtantes, ⁊ to 
come to the matter. So it is, that ſince firſt mine eve fed of pour 
(wet fauoꝛ, J haue bene ſo perplexed with the paſſions of loue, 


t haue biene ſo deeply dꝛowned in the deſire of your perſon, that * 


tiere is no to2ment ſo terrible, no paine ſo pinching , no woe ſo 
grieuous, as the griefe that hath griped me ſince Jburnt in loue 
of pour ſweet ſelfe: fith therefoꝛe my liking is ſuch, let my liking 
be repaide again with loue, let my firme fancy be requited with 
mutual affection,and in lien of my god wil,conſent vnto me and 
be my Paramour. That fin which is ſecretly committed, is half 
pardoned ,ſhe&lineth chaſtly enough that liueth charily. The 
chamber doꝛe is ſhut, no mi either can detect vs of any crime, oꝛ 
dare ſuſpett vs of any folly. The credit which Jrarry in the Cit⸗ 
ty ſhall be ſufficient to ſh2owde vou from ſhame: my office will 
be able to defend you from miſtruſt, x my gray haires a pumice 
, one to race out all ſuſpition, and by this ſmall offence (Iſabel 
thou ſhalt both content mee, and purchaſe to thy ſelfe ſuch a duti⸗ 
full friend, as in al ſeruice thou maiſt tommand, not onely ready 
ts countenance thee with his credit, but to furniſh all thy wants 
with his covne : foꝛ what treaſure and gold J haue, ſhall be thine 
to vſe. Iſabel hearing this ſubtile ſerpent to bꝛeathe out ſuch wily 
reaſons, wondꝛed to ſe a man of his calling ſo blinded with the 
vaile of laſciuious luſt, as to blaſpheme ſo diuelliſhv againſt his 
owne conſcience, inſomuch, that foꝛ a god ſpate ſhe ſate aſtoni⸗ 
ſhed, vntil at laſt gathering her wits together, the burſt foꝛth in⸗ 
1 ts 
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ts theſe ſpeeches, b 
1/abels reply to Bernardo. 

Is a ſaping (Signior Bernardo) both old and true, that whoſo 

ſinneth againſt his Conſcience, ſinneth againſt his owne 
c ule: and he that knoweth the law, and wilfully diſobepeth, is 
wo2thy to be beaten with many ſtripes: which ſentence ofholie 
Wit J wilh pou to conſider , and it will bee a ſufficient coling 
carde to pour inoꝛdinate defire. Hath God placed you as a Bur- 
gomaſtcrof this City, and fo a Judge ouerhis people to puniſh 
ſinne, and wil pou maintaine wickedneſſe? Js it your office to 
bphold the Law, and wil vou deftrop it - Nay,are you commane 
ded to cut off this ſinne with inkamie, and yet will you perſwade 
a woman to defile her huſbands bed? Js it pour duty to dꝛiue vs 
from all vncleane luſt, and will vou dꝛaw me toſ uch folly 2 Js 
this the office ofa Burgomailker: 2 02 beſemeth ſuch thoughts to 
the minde of an Eider; doth the ſummons ol death appeare in 
pour gray head ,t pet lleſhly deſires reigne in vour heart - Doth 
thine old age impart a clœre conſcience, and pour inward appe⸗ 
tite fraught with concupiſcence 2 Oh how pleaſant a thing is it 
where greyheaded men miniſter iudgement, and the Elders tan 
glue god counſell'but how perilous a thing is it foꝛ the Kuler to 
be vnrighteous, oꝛ the Judge ofthe people to delight in Anne? 
Such a man ſhall haue coales heaped vpon his head, 4 the wꝛath 
of the Loꝛd ſhall conſume his heritage. Thꝛee ſoꝛtes ot men the 
Loꝛd hates, and he vtterly abhozres the life of them, a poꝛe man 
that is pzowd, a rich man that is a liar, and an old adulterer that 
doats, and is vnchaſte. Haſt then then (Signior Bernardo) ſo ſold 
thy ſclfe vnto ſinne, and ſweꝛne to wozke wickednes, that thou 
wilt prefer fading pleaſure befoꝛe laſting paine: and fo2 the ful- 
ſiiling of thy filthy luck purchaſe perpetuall damnation: Wut put 
caſe à were ſo careleſſe ofmine honoꝛ and honeſtv, to palde to 
thy regueſt, ſhould not thy lelfe be a witnelle of my dillopaltie⸗ 
woulde not mine owne woꝛkes crie out foꝛ vengance to plague 
mp wickedneffe-pes, no doubt, after thou haſt glutted thy fan- 
cp with the loathomneſſe of the ſinne, and the ſpirit of man had 
toucht thy heart with the pꝛicke ok the offence, thou wouldeſt 
both deteſt me as a mirrovr of immodeſty, and account ine ſoz 
euer as a common harlot : ſoz the Loꝛd ſuffereth not the wicked 
to 
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to goe vnrewarded . She (ſaieth the Miſeman) thats common, 
and not content in her loue, veelding that which is pꝛoyer to her 
huſbandinto the poſeTien of an other man, dilobeves the Law, 
makes bꝛeach ofher plighted troth, and laftly, playes the whwꝛe 
in moſt hellich adultery : her childꝛen ſhall not take rote, noꝛ her 
bꝛanches bꝛing foꝛth no fruit, her name ſhallbe foꝛgotten. And 
ſhall Ithen, knowing this, wilfully wozke mine owne woes? 
Shall J repay the troth my huſband repoſeth in me, with 
ſuch trecherp? Shal ſuch guileful diſcurtcſie be a guerdon fo? his 
god will? No, the feare of God is a foztrefſe againft ſuch lie; 
the love that I beare to mp huſband, is a ſhield to fence me from 
ſuch ſhameleſſe fancp:and the care of mine owne honoꝛ is a cons 
ſerne againft ſuch lawleffcconcupiſcence.Whereas vou ſay that 
ſinne ſecretly committed is halfe pardoned, + that ſhelineth ca- 
Fe that llueth came:that the chamber doꝛe is ſhut , that no man 
can eſpie our follie, and the place ſo ſecret that the offence cannot 
be pꝛeiudiciall to my god name, J anſwere/that I moꝛe eſteeme 
the w2ath of God, than the woꝛds of men: that 7 dꝛead moꝛe to 
commit ſuch a fact befoze the ſight ot the Almighty, then befoze 
the eies of all the wo2ld, 
Man iudgeth but the body, but God the ſoul:the one being but 
a ſmall pinch, the other a perpetual paine. He that bꝛeaketh wed- 
locke, and thinketh thus in his heart , who ſeth mee ? the miſty 
clouds haue couered me. and Jam compaſſed about with a fog, 
of darknes: my offence ſhall not be an obiect to any mans eyes, 
ne:ther can my doing be diſcerned, fo2 Jam ſhzowded within the 
wals, whom neede J to feare : and as fo2 the Loꝛd he is merct- 
full, and will not remember any mans ſinnes : he is flow vnto 
w2ath,and pꝛomiſeth ſpeedily to pardsn the faults of the wicked: 
Such a one as feareth moꝛe the eye of mo2tal man than the ſight 
of an immoꝛtal God, and knoweth not that the loks of the Lo2d 
are ten thoufand times bꝛighter then the beames of the ſunne, 
beholding the very thoughts ol men, and ſearching the hart and 
the reines, the ſame man ſhal be puniſhed with earthly plagues, 
he ſhal ſodainely be taken in his owne trap, and hal fall befoꝛe 
the faceofencry man. becauſe he pꝛeferred his owne pleaſure be- 
foꝛe the feare of the Loꝛd. But alas, it is vnfit fo2 the young 
fawn to lead the old buck:foz a blind man to be guide ts him that 
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hath his ſight: and as vnmerte fo2 a fimple woman ts inſtrutt a 
Burgomaiſter and Elder of the Citty . Js it my part to exhoꝛt 
vou vnto vertue, oꝛ rather, is it not pour dutie to perſwade mes 
from vice? but J hope this pꝛoffer is but a tryall to make p2ofe 
ol mine honeſtie, and to ſifte ont my ſecret intent: if other wife. 
pour will and your woꝛdes be one, ceaſe your ſuite, ſoꝛ you may 
long gape,and vet neuer gaine that you loke fo2. Signior Bernar- 
do hearing Iſabell ſo cunningly to confute his concluſiue argu- 
ments, ſœing ſhe had infringed their reaſons by the power of the 
law, thought to w2eſt her vpon a higher pinne, and to lay ſuch a 
blot in her way, as ſhe ſhould hardly wipe out : fo2 although he 
knew ſhe did rightly refel his folly, # partly perteiued her coun- 
ſaile coled the extreme of his deũres, yet the feare of God was 
ſo far from him, that he pꝛoſecuted his intent thus. 
Seignior Bernardoes anſwer to Iſabels reply. 
VV Hy Iſabel (ſaid he) thinkeſt thou thy painted ſpeeches, 
oz thy hard denials ſhall pꝛeuaile againſt my pꝛetended 
purpoſe? No, he is a coward that ye&lds at the firff ſhote, and he 
not woꝛthy to weare the bud of beauty that is daunted with the 
firſt repulſe. I haue the tree in my hand, x mean to inoy the fruit; 
Ihaue beaten the buſh. and now will not let the birds flie , ſith 
J haue pou here alone, your ſterne lokes ſhall ſtand fo2 no ſter- 
ling: but if you conſent, be aſſured ofa molt truſty friend, if not, 
hope foꝛ no other hap but open infamv. Fo2 thou knowſt Iſabel, | 
that a womans chiefeft treaſure is her god name, and that ſhee 
which hath crackt her credite is halfe hanged , fo2 death cuts off 
all miſeries , but diſcredite is the beginning of all ſozrowes . 
Sith then infamy is wozſe than lolle of life, aure thy ſelfe, J 
will ing the to the quick,fo2 J wil pꝛeſently ſend the to pꝛiſon, 
and cauſe ſome ruffin in the city to ſweare, that ſince the abſence 
of thy huſband Franceſco, he hath laine with ther, and fo2 copne v- 
ſed the as his concubine : ſo ſhall J blemiſh thine honour : tie 
ther toſome open puniſhment, and make the a laughing ſtocke 
to the world, odious to thy friends, and to liue hated of thy huſ- 
band: mine office and authozity,, my age and honour ſhall ſhad⸗ 
dow my pꝛetence and helpe greatly to frame thy pꝛeiudice Se⸗ 
ing then ( faire Iſabell) thou ſhalt by conſent kepe the repoꝛt of 
| thy chaſtity, and by deniall gaine ſhame and repꝛoch, . thy 
| elfe 


elecond part. _ *_ 
ſelfe a wiſe-woman,and of two euils chuſe the leaſt. 

Iſabel hearing the miſchienous p2etence of this ſubtil lefcher, 
and ſeeing he had ſo cunningly laide the ſnare that ſhee could not 
auovd the trap, but either ſhe muſt incur the danger of the body, 
oꝛ the deſtruction of the ſoule, was ſo dziuẽ into ſuch a paſſionat 
dilemma, that ſhe burſt fo2th into teares, ſighs.*+ plaints, which 
the blubbꝛed foꝛth on this wiſe. Alas (ſaid ſhe) moſt vile © vniuſt 
wꝛetch, is the feare of God ſo farre from thy mind, that thou ſer⸗ 
keſt, not onely to ſacke mine honoꝛ, but to ſucke my bled? Js it 
not iniurv enough that thou ſeekeſt to ſpoyle my honefty, but that 
pon long to ſpil my life⸗hath thyſwet lone pꝛetended ſuch bitter 
taſte? Is this the fruit of pour fained fancie? o doubt the cauſe 
mulſt bee pernitious when the effect is ſs peſtilent. Flatter not 
pour ſelfe in this thy folly, ns2 ſoth not thy thoughts in thy ſins, 
fo: there is a God that ſeeth and will reuenge. and hath pꝛomiſed 
that whoſo binds two ſins together, ſhall not be vnpuniſhed in 
the one. But what auaileth it ts talke of wiſedom to a fole:o2 of 
the w2athof God to a wilfull repꝛobate? The Charmer charme 
he neuer ſo wiſely, charmes in vaine, if the Adder be deafe: and 
hs caſteth flones againſt the winde that ſeekes to dzaw the wic- 
ked from their follv: let me therefoꝛe (pꝛe foule) moze narrows 
ly conſider mine owne caſe, J am perplered with many doubtful 
paſſions, and greeuous troubles aſſaile me on every ſide. If 
commit this crime, though neuer fs ſecretly,yet the Lo2d is Car- 
airgnoſtes, & pierteth into the very thoughts, and mine swne con- 
ſcience will be a continuall witneſſe againſt me of this wicked⸗ 
nes : Stipendium peccati mors: then what other hap can J hope 
fo2, but perpetuall damnation, fith God himſelfe hath pꝛomiſed 
to bee aſwift witneſle againſt all wilfull adulterers⸗ If J con⸗ 
ſent not vnto this vnrighteous wꝛetch, Jam like to be vniuſtly 
accuſed ofthe like crime, and ſo ſhall J, being guiltleſle, haue my 
hono2 euer blemiſht with infamy. By this meanes , what a diſ⸗ 
credite ſhall J bꝛing to my parents, to my huſband, and my chil⸗ 
dꝛen: the hoary haires of my Father ſhall be bꝛought with ſoz⸗ 
row vnto the graue, Franceſco ſhall be aſhamed to ſhe whis face 
in the ſtreets of the Citty, and my poꝛe babes ſhall bee counted 
as the ſ&de of an harlot, and pet alas A my ſelfe altogether ſault- 


leffe. Why,'mv ſecret offence ſhall pꝛeuent all this open ſhame: 
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elecond part, 
The Lo2d is ſlow to wꝛath, and his merey exceeds al his wozks: 
Her wiſheth not the death of a ſinner: and hearty repentance pa- 
ciſie th his diſpleaſure. But O vile wꝛetch that J am, why do J 
blaſpheme thus againſt the Loꝛd r his law: Why do Jbꝛeathe 
out theſe helliſh ſpeeches? can J ſav,J wil repent at my pleaſure⸗ 
Oꝛ ſhal I therefoꝛe ſinne, in hope, becauſe the Lozd is merciful? 
No, no, it is better fo2 me to fall into thy hands, and not commit 
the offence , then to ſinne in the ſight of the Loꝛd. Shal J not ra- 
ther feare God than man?; and dꝛead him moꝛe that killeth both 
ſoule and body, than him that hath power to kil the body anelp⸗ 
Pet his feare ſhall bee thy defence. And with that ſhe raiſed her 
ſelfe bp, ſpitted in his face, wiſhing him to doe his wozſt:wher- 
bpon he called bp the watch , and commaunded her to make her 
ready,fo2 ſhe ſhould to p2iſon. Her hoſt wondꝛing what the cauſe 
ſhould bee, as a man pꝛiuie to her actions, and the vertue of her 
life, would haue giuen his woꝛd foz her, that the ſhould the next 
dap anſwers whatſocuer ſhould bee obiected againſther:but his 
woꝛd would not be taken, foz Bernardo was ful of furv, and car- 
ried her away to pꝛiſon:where deeply grieued , e pet ſmothering 
her ſozrow with patience , ſhe lav the reſt of the night: the next 
mo2row.,as ſone as the day bzake.the cald foʒ pen and incke, and 
wꝛot this mournefull Sonnet. 


Wabels Sonnet that ſhe made in priſon. 


Veritas non querit angulos. 

No ſtorme ſo ſharpe to rend the little Reede, 
For ſild it breakes, though euery way it bend. 
Ihe fire may heat, but not conſume the flint, 
The gold in furnace purer is indeede. 
Report that ſild to honor s a friend, 
May many lies againſt true meaning mint: 

But yet at laſt, 

Gainſt ſlaunders blatl, 
Truth doth the ſily fautleſſe ſoule defend. 


Though falſe reproach ſeekes honor to diſtaine, 
And enuy bites the bud though neere ſo pure: 
Though 


Though luſt doth ſeeke to blemiſh chaſt defire, 
vet truth that brookes not falſhoods ſlandrous ſtalue, 
Nor can the ſpite of enuies wrath endure 
Wil trie true loue from luſt in iuſſice fire, 
And maugre all, 
Will free from thrall 
The guiltlefſe ſoule that ſets his footing ſure, 


Where innocence triumpheth in her prime, 
And guilt cannot approach the honeſt minde: 
Where chaſte intent is free from any miſle, 
Though enuy ſtriue, yet ſearching Time, 
With piercing inſight wil the truth out finde, 
And make diſcouery who the guiltic is, 
Por time ſtill tries 
| The truth from lies: 
And God makes open what the world dothblind. 
Veritas temporis filia. 


Iſabel wetting her Senet with teares,and pꝛonouncing euerp 
tine with a ſigh, ſate in a dump. Mhilſt the kame of this fact was 
fpꝛead abꝛoad thꝛoughout all Caerbranke, euerie man beganne 
ſundꝛy coniectures, as affection led them:her friends ſozrowing, 
ſuſpected the tankred mind of the Burgomaiſter: pet foꝛ his cal- 
ling durſt not diſcouer their ſuſpition : her foes laughing, faide, 
that diTembled holines was a doubled ſin, that the holieſt coun- 
tenance hath not alway*s the honeſteſt conſcience : both friend 
and foe notwithſtanding wondung at the ſkrange chance, ſeeing. 
her outward actions did manifeſt ſo many vertues. Mell, to be 
bꝛiefe, Signior Bernardo àſſembled the other Burgomaiſters of 
the towne into the common Hall, ſi nt fo2 Iſabel thither; at whoſe 
comming(as the nature of man is deſirous af nouelties) a great 
pꝛeaſe of people was pꝛeſentto heare the matter thꝛoughly can- 
ualled. hen Iſabel was thus bꝛought befoꝛe the barre, Signior 
Bernardo ( who had ſuboꝛned a porg man in the cifty ſolemnly 
to depoſe thathe had laine with Iſabell) beganne his inuectiue 
thus. Jam ſo2y(grane citizens, and inhabitants of Caerbrancke) 


that this dap J come to accuſe Iſabell, whoſe vertnes _ 
- aue 


haue wonne her many fauoꝛs. and the outward ſhew of her god 
qualities haue bin highly applauded of all men: but my conſct- 
ente conſtraines me, not to conceals ſuch hainous ſinne, noꝛ to 


mother vp ſo great an offence without rebuke. J am one of the 


Judges and Elders of the people, appointed by almighty God, 
choſen by the multitude, and conſtrained by the law, to haue no 
reſpect of perſons , neither tos be to rigoꝛous to my foe, noꝛ tw 
partial to my friend: but with the batlance ol equitie to meaſure 
man accoꝛding to his merit, and with the ſwoꝛd of iuſtice to vp⸗ 
hold vertue, and beate downe vice. This conſidered, J am foz- 
ced to diſcouer a wicked dede that this Iſabell hath committed, 
and that is this. 

This pong man here pꝛeſent, foꝛ acerfaineſumme of mond v 
compounded to lie with Iſabell, and foꝛ pence had his pleafure on 
her: thee alluring him with ſuch wilie amoꝛets of a Curtizan, 
that in her company her hath conſumed all his ſubſtance: The 
young mans friends ſ&ing his folly, and that no perſwaſtons 
could dillwade him from affecting her, made complaint vnto me 
whercupon J examined him, and found him, not only guiltie of 
the crime, but tractable to be reclaimed from his folly:ſceing th 
(Citizens of Caerbrancke) ſuch a curtizanas this map vnder the 
colour of holines ſhzowd much pꝛeiuditce. and allure many of our 
youth to miſchiefes, J thought it my duty to bꝛing her into open 
infamte that ſhe may be puniſhed foz her fault, known foꝛ a har- 
lot, and from hencefo:th line deſpiſed and hated of all. Foꝛ pꝛofe 
that ſhe hath lived long in this lewd kind of life, this young man 
ſhall here beſoze vou all make pꝛeſent depoſition - and with that 
he reacht him a Bible: whereon he ſwoꝛe that hee had long time 
conuerſt diſſhoneſtly with Iſabell, euer ſince the departure of her 
huſhand. At which oath the people that were Jurours in the 
cauſe, beleuing the pꝛoteſtatiou of Bernardo, and the depoſition 
of the pouth, pꝛeſently found her guiltie: and then Bernardo and 
the reſt of the Burgomaſters gane iudgement, that thee ſhould 
p:eſently haue ſome open x ſeuere puniſhment , and after be ba⸗ 
niſhed out ofthe Zowne. Aſſone as lſabel heard the cenſure,ſhe 
appeald foꝛ no mercy,no2abaſht any whit, as one deſirous of fa- 
uour: but lifting vp her eyes toheauen,only ſaid thus. O GDD 
which ſeeſt theſecrets of all harts, and knowefl all things —_ 

cy 
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they come to palle , which diſcerneſt the very inward thoughts 
and trieſt the heart and theremes:thou knoweſt, that becauſe 
J would not conſent vnto the filthy luſt of this doting lecher, noz 
agree by defiling my huſbads bed to fulfil his flethly deſires, that 
be hath lad2zed me with a crime wherof J was neuer guiltp, that 
he hath p2oduced this poung man by a ſiniſter ſuboꝛdination, tg 
periure himſelfe in a fault, wheras not ſo much as in thought 
comitted ſuch a fact:he hath, to ſatiſfie his malicious mind with⸗ 
out cauſe,deuiſed this falſe trime. J confeſſe O Loꝛd, to be a moſt 
grieuous offender, æ to deſerue far greater puniſhment, but not 

foz this deed. Heare then O Loꝛd my pꝛaier, x let the innocence 
of my cauſe plead befoꝛe thy divine maieſtp:if it be thy wil, pꝛe⸗ 
uẽt his pꝛactiſes, confound his counſels, & let him that hath digs 
ged a pit foꝛ others, fal into the ſnare himſelfe. Thou haſt neuer 
as pet, O Loꝛd, left the ſuccourleſſe without help, but haſt deli⸗ 
uered them which feare thee from all aduerſity: thou diddeſt ſet 
free Ioſeph from the hands of his bꝛethꝛen which ſought to ſpill 
his blood, e diddeſt pꝛeuent the pꝛactiſes of Saul, intended againſt 
thy ſcruant;Dauid: Elizeus being beſieged within Dotham , was 
not only freed from his foes, but alſo garded about with a troop 
of holy Angels: Elias was pꝛeſerued from the cruelty of Ieſabell, 
and fed with; Ranens. But cheefiy in my caſe , how mightily 
didſt thou ſhzowd Suſanna from the trechery of the two Elders, 
in raiſing vp young Daniel to maintaine her right : Pay, who 
hath truſted in thy mercp , which hath come to miſhap ? oꝛ who 
bath put his hope in thee, and hath ſuffered harme: Do, O Le2d, 
ifit be thy wil thou can{ diſcloſe the deuice of this Signor Ber- 
nardo,and vnfold the fol:ies of this faiſe witnefe : helpe then O 

Lo2d,fo2 in thee is my truſt. : | 
The people hearing theſolenme pꝛoteſtations of ſorawfult 
Iſabel, thoght ſhe had ſpoken theſe woꝛds to ercuſe her fault, but 
not that ſhe was guiltleſfe of the fact:giuing moꝛe credite to the 
reuerend age of Bernardo, and the oath ofthe poung man, coun- 
tenanced out by the Burgomaiſter, than to the yong peares of a 
ſimple woman, ſuppoſing her ſpeeches were moꝛe of cuſtome to 
tloake her follies, then of conſcienceto cle ere hir of that crime:æ 
they would haue returned her backe againe vnto pꝛiſon, till the 
dav aſſigned fo2 her puniſhment. As the was readyto be carried 
AJ away, 
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haue wonne her many fauozs,and the outward ſhew of her god 
qualities haue bin highly applauded of all men: but my conſct- 
ente conftraines me, nat to conceale ſuchhainous ſinne, ns2 to 
ſmother vp ſo great an offence without rebuke. Jam one of the 
Judges and Elders of the people, appointed by almighty God, 
choſen by the multitude, and conſtrained by the law, to haue no 
reſpect of perſons , neither tos be to rigoꝛous to my foe, noꝛ to 
partial to my friend: but with the balance ofequitie to meaſure 
man accoꝛding to his merit , and with the ſwoꝛd of iuſtice to vp⸗ 
hold vertue, and beate downe vice. This conſidered, J am foꝛ- 
ced to diſcouer a wicked dede that this Iſabell hach committed, 
and that is this. 

This pong man here pꝛeſent, foꝛ acerfaineſumme of monev 
compounded to lie with Iſabell, and foꝛ pence had his pleafure on 
her : ſhe alluring him with ſuch wilie amoꝛets of a Curtizan, 
that in her company her hath conſumed all his ſubTance : The 
young mans friends ſ&ing his folly, and that no perſwaſtons 
could dillwade him from affectingher,made complaint vnto me 
whereupon Jeramined him, and found him, not only guiltie of 
the crime, but tractable to be reclaimed from his follp:ſceing the 
(Citizens of Cacrbrancke)fuch a curtizanas this may vnder the 
colour ofholincs ſhzowd much p2ciudice,and allure many of our 
youth to miſchiefes, I thought it my duty to bꝛing her into open 
infanne that ſhe may be puniſhed foꝛ her fault, known fo2 a har- 
lot, and from hencefo:th line deſpiſed and hated of all. Foꝛ pꝛofe 
that ſhe hath liued long in this lewd kind of life, this poung man 
ſhall here beſoꝛe pon all make p2eſent depoſition - and with that 
he reacht him a Wible: whereon he ſwoꝛe that hee had long time 
conuerſt diſſhoneftly with Iſabell, euer ſince the depar ture of her 
huſband. At which oath the people that were Jurours in the 
cauſe, beleuing the pꝛoteſtatiou of Bernardo, and the depoſition 
of the youth, pꝛeſently found her guiltie: and then Bernardo and 
the reſt of the Burgomaſters gaue iudgement, that thee ſhould 
p:eſently haue ſome open ⁊ ſeuere puniſhment , and after be ba- 
niſhed out ofthe Towne. Aſſone as Iſabel heard the cenſure,ſhe 
appeald fa2 no mercy,no2abaſht any whit, as one deſirous of fa- 
uour: but lifting vp her eyes to heauen, only ſaid thus. O GDD 
which ſeeſt the ſecrets of all harts, and knoweſt all things 3 
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they come to palle , which diſcerneſt the very inward thoughts 
and trieſt the heart and the reines:thou knoweſt, that becauſe 
I would not conſent vnto the filthy luſt ofthis doting lecher, noꝛ 
agree by defiling my huſbads bed to fulfil his fleſhly defires,that 
he hath llãdꝛed me with a crime wherof J was neuer guiltp, that 
he hath p2oduced this poung man by a ſiniſter ſuboꝛdination, tg 
periure himſelfe in a fault, wheras not ſo much as in thought Þ 
comitted ſuch a fact:he hath, to ſatiſſie his malicisus mind withs 
out cauſe,deuiſed this falſe trime. A confeſſe O L oꝛd, to be a moſt 
grieuous offender, æ to deſerue far greater puniſhment, but not 
foz this deed. Heare then © Lo2d my pꝛaier, & let the nnocence 
of my cauſe plead befoꝛe thy divine maiecſtp:if it be thy wil, pꝛe⸗ 
ut his pꝛactiſes, confound his counſels, & let him that hath digs 
ged a pit foꝛ others, fal into the ſnare himſelfe. Thou haſt neuer 
as pet, O Lo2d, left the ſuccourleſſe without help, but haſt deli⸗ 
uered them which feare thee from all aduerſity: thou diddeſt ſet 
fre Ioſeph from the hands of his bꝛethꝛen which ſought to ſpill 
his blod,x diddeſt pꝛeuent the pꝛactiſes of Saul, intended againſt 
thy ſeruant Dauid: Elizeus being beſieged within Dotham , was 
not only freed from his foes, but alſo garded about with a troop 
of holy Angels:Elias was pꝛeſerued from the cruelty of Ieſabell, 
and fed with; Ranens. But cheelly in mp caſe , how mightily 
didſt thou ſh2owd Suſanna from the trechery of the two Elders, 
in raiſing vp young Daniel to maintaine her right? Pay, who 
hath truſted in thy mercy , which hath come to miſhap: o2 who 
hath put his hope in thee, and hath ſuffered harme⸗ So, O Le2d, 
if it be thy wil thou tand diſcloſe the deuice of this Signor Ber- 
nardo, and vnfold the fol:ies of this faiſe witnelle: helpe then O 

1 oꝛd, foꝛ in thee is my truſt. 5 | 
The people hearing the ſolenme pꝛoteſtations of ſozrawfult 
Iſabel, thoght ſhe had ſpoken theſe woꝛds to ercuſe her fault, but 
not that the was guiltleſſe of the fact:gining moꝛe credite tothe 
reuerend age of Bernardo, and the oath ofthe poung man, coun⸗ 
tenanced out by the Burgomaiſter, than to the pong peares of a 
ſimple woman, ſuppoſing her ſpeeches were moꝛe of cuſtome to 
cloake her follies, then of conſcience to cle ere hir of that trime:æ 
they would haue returned her backe againe vnto pꝛiſon, till the 
dav aſſigned ſoꝛ her puniſhment. As the was ready to be carried 
AJ away, 


4 --"Thelecond part; 
away, he which had accuſed 1/abell fart vp as a man lunattke, 
and cryed ont v1to the people thus: J haue finned, men of Caer⸗ 
brancke, J haue ſinned: the thought of my p2eſent periurie is a 
hell to my conſcience : fo2 I haue ſwoꝛne falfly againſt the inno- 
tent, and haue conſented to condemne Iſabel withouta cauſe: x 
with that he diſconered at the barrehowe Signior Bernardo had 
ſuboꝛned him againſt the Gentlewoman, and how in all his life 
befoꝛe he neuer was in her company. Upon which confeſſion of 
the voung man, the Burgomaſters examined the matter moꝛe 
effectuallp, and found that Iſabel was cleere, chaſte, honeſt, x ver⸗ 
tuous, and Bernardo was a doting letcher: where vpon they not 
only amerted him in a great fine to bee payd to Iſabell, but put 
him foꝛ euer after from bearing any oflice in the Citty. ä 

Thus was lſabel deliuered from her enimies, and reckoned 
moꝛe famans fo2 her chaſtity thꝛough all Caerbrancke. This 
ſtrange event ſpꝛead abꝛoad thꝛough all the Countrie, and as 
fame flies ſwift x far, ſo at laſt it came to the eares of Franceſco: 
foꝛ hie ſitting in Troynouant at an Oꝛdinarie, amongſt other 
Gentlemen, heard this foꝛtune of lſabell repoꝛted at the Table 
foꝛ ſtrange newes by a Gentleman of Caerbranke , who bzought 
in Iſabel foꝛ a mirrour of chaſtity, and added this moꝛe, that ſhe 
was married to a Gentleman of ripe wit, god parentage , and 
well (kild in the liberall Sciences, but (quoth he) an vnthift, 2 
one that hath bin from his wite ſire yeers , At this all the table 
condemned him as paſſing vnkinde, that could wꝛong ſo vertu⸗ 
ous a wife with abſence, Be was ſilent and bluſht, feeling the 
woꝛme of his conſcience to wang him, e with ſuch a ſharp ſting, 
that alone as he got into his chamber, he fell to meditate with 
himſclfe ofthe great abuſes he offered his wife, the excellencie of 
her exteriour perfettion, her beauty, vertue, and other rare oꝛna⸗ 
ments ot nature, pꝛeſented thẽſelues vnto his thoughts, that her 
began not only to be paſſing paſſionate, but deeply penitent, ſo2- 
rowing as much at his foꝛmer follies, as his hope was to ioy in 
enſuing god foztunes. Now hee ſawe that Omnia ſub ſole vanis 
tas: that beauty without vertue, was like to a gloꝛious flower 
without any operatis, which the Apothecaries ſet in their ſhops 
foꝛ to be ſtene, but aſſone as it withereth, they caſt it into 8 foꝛ⸗ 
nace as an vnp2ofitable wiede: that the imbꝛacings of a Curti⸗ 


Zan, 


$an, ſeeme they neuer ſo ſweet, pet they were the paths to deſtru⸗ 
ction : that their lokes are ſtales vnto death, and the foldes ol 
their hands, are fetters to ſnare men in ſinne. Now he ſaw that 
pꝛide was extreme follie; foꝛ ſuch as lokt moſt high againſt the 
Sunne, grewe ſoneſt blind: that Icarus caught his fall by ſaa- 
ring high: that time ill ſpent in vanity , in ristous company, a⸗ 
mongſt a crew of careleſſe Caualiers, that would boaſt it in the 
towne,not bꝛaue it in the field, was neither to be recalled noꝛ re- 
tompenſt. Dh Franceſco (quoth hee) how fondly haſt thou bene 
led away with euery loke, fed vpan withtrencher-flies , eaten 
aliue with flatterers. giuen to loke at a Soddeſſe moze then thy 
God, moꝛe readie to a Bowle then thy Boke, ſquaring in the 
fireetes,when thou ſhouldſt bee meditating in thy Chamber; It 
thou knoweſt theſe to be extreme parts of ſolly, repent æ amend. 
The Deere knowing Tamariſk is deadly to his nature, ſcones 
to comeneere the tree. The Unicome wil not b2wke to reſt vnder 
a Cytren tree, foꝛ that he holds it moztall-Zhe Elephant will fly 
out of the cõpanyot᷑ a mur therer. Theſe bꝛute beaſts auoid what 
nature tels them is perillous: thou hunteſt after thoſe harmes 
with gredines, that thou knoweft are pꝛeiudiciall. Mel Franceſ⸗ 
co, then now oꝛ elſe neuer away with ſuch follies:ſtop at the bot⸗ 
tome, and then it is Sero, vet let it be Serio:home to the wife of 
thy youth,reconcile thy ſelf to her, ſhe wil foꝛgiue and foꝛget thy 
foꝛmer fondnes, entertain her penitent paramoꝛ. with as great 
kindnes as he comes home with penance: What man? Nunquam 
ſera eſt ad bonos mores via. Mith that Franceſco twke pen, and pas 
per, and wꝛote this. 


Franceſcoes Sonnet made ia the prime of 
his penance, 
With ſweating browes Ilong haue plow'd the ſands 
My ſeed was youth, my crop was endleſſe care 
Repent hath ſent home with empty hand, 
At laſt, to tell how rife our follies are: 

And time hath left experience to approoue, 

The gaine is griefe to thoſe that traffique loue. 
The ſilent thought of my repentant yeares 
That fill my head, haue cald me home at laſt: 

M 2 Now 
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Now loue vnmaskt a wanton wretch appea res, 
Be got by guilefull thought with ouer-haft: 
In prime of youth, a Roſe, in age, a Weed, 
That for a minutes ioy, payes endleſſe meed. 
Dead to delights qa foe to fond conceit, 
Alied to wit by ant, and ſorrow bought: 
Farewell fond youth, long foſtred in deceit, 
Forꝑiue me Time diſguiſed idle thought, 
And loue adew,loe, hafting to my end, 
I finde no time too late for to amend, 


Aning framed this Bonnet, he gaue the coppy fo ſome of 
his friends, making mamifet to the his reſolution to leaue 
Troynouant, and to goe home; and by their helpe, who furniſhed 
him with ſuch necellaries as he did want, he in ſhoꝛt time tooke 
his ioꝛnep. The day of his departure was ioiful to al his friends. 
inſomuch that as many as knew of his iournev, gathered them 
ſelues together, and made him a banquet: where (very merry t 
pleafant)they carowſt to the health of his Iſabel : One amongſt 
the reſt who loued Franceſco fo tenderlv,tooke a cup of wine in 
his hand, and with teares in his eves, ſaid thus:Franceſco, Jhaue 
nothing to giue thee, being my ſelfe pinched with want, but ſome 
pꝛecepts of wit that J haue bought with much experience, thoſe 
ſhalt thou haue at mv hands, which if thou put in pꝛactile, think 
J haue giuen much treaſure. 
T he farewell of a friend. 
x Let Gods worſhip be thy mornings worke , and his wiſedome 
the direction of thy dayes labour. 

2 Riſe not without thanks, uor ſleepe not without repentance. 

3 yo me but a few friends, and try thoſe: for the flatterer ſpeakes 
airef}, 
4 If thy wife bee wiſe, make her thy Secretary; elſe locke thy 
thoughts in thy heart, for women are ſeldome ſilent. 
5 If — be faire, be not jealous ; for ſuſpition cures not womens 
follies. 
6 If ſhe bee wiſe, wrong her not: for if thou loueſt others, ſhee 
will loach thee. 

7 Let thy childrens nurture bee their richeſt portion: for wiſe- 
* dome 


dome is more precious than wealth, 
$ Be not proud amongſt thy poore neighbours;for a poore mans 
hate is pcrillous, 
Nor too familiar with great men: for preſumption winnes diſ- 
daine. | 
10 Neyther be too prodigall in thy fare, nor die not indebted to 
thy belly, enough is a feaſſ. 


e not enuious, left thou fall in thine owne thoughts. 


II Þ 
121 Vie patience, mirtb, and quiet: for care is enemy to health. 


| And 


Franceſco ( quothhis friend) that thou mayſf remember 


my pꝛecepts, J d2ink fo thee:vpon this he plodged him, and fo in 
pleaſant chat they paſt away the time till bꝛeakfaſt was done, ex 
then he gat him to hoꝛſe, and they bꝛonght him a mile out of the 
Citty. At lat, although they platd loath to depart, yet Franceſco 
muſt away: but befo:e hee departed, when they were ready to 
ſhake hands, he puld gut of his ſleeue a Sonet that he made, and 
cane it them. | 


"0 ranceſcoes Sonnet called bis parting blow. 


© 4— that long in priſon of my will, 

\ Haſt wept thy Miſtris wants and loſſe of time, 
Thy wented ſiege of honor ſafely elime. 

To thee 1 yeeld as guilty of mine ill. 


Loe (fettred in their teares)mine eyes are preſt, 
To pay due homage to their native guide: 
My wretched heart wounded with bad betide, 
To craue his peace, from reaſon is addreſt. 


My thoughts aſham d, ñnce by themſelues conſum d, 
Haue done their duty to repentant wit: 4 
Afham d of all, fweet guide 1 forry fir, 

To ſee in youth how I too farre preſunrd. 


That he whome love and errour did betray, 
Subfctibes to thee, and takes the better ways 
Sero fed ſeris. 
Mz As 
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As ſone as he had delinered them the ſonnet, ſhaning hinds, 
he put ſpurs ts his hoꝛſe and rode onward on his iourn ve within 
fine dayes he arflued at Caerbrancke, where as ſone as he was 
lighted he went to the houſe where his wife ſoiourned; and one 
ofthe maids eſpying Franceſco, yet knew him fo2 all his long ab⸗ 
ſente, and ranne in and tald it to lſabel, that her huſband was at 
the doꝛe:ſhe being at wozk in her chamber, ſate as one in an ex⸗ 
taſie, vntill Franceſco came vp, who at the firft ſight ofhis wife 
conſidering the excellencie of her beauty, her vertues, chaſtitie, 
and other perfections, and meaſuring her conſtancy with his dil 
lopaltie , ſtœde as a man metamo2phoſed : at laſt he began thus. 
Ah Iſabell, what ſhall J ſay to thy foꝛtunes o2 my follies? what 
exoꝛdiũ ſhal A vſe to ſhew my penance.oꝛ diſcouer my ſoꝛrowes, 
oꝛ crp2efſe my pꝛeſent iopes? foꝛ tell thee J conceaue as great 
pleaſure to ſe the wel, as greefin that J haue wꝛonged the with 
my abſence. Might ſighes (Iſabel) teares, plaints, oꝛ any ſuch exte⸗ 
rioꝛ paſſions pourtray out my in ward repttance, J would ſhew 
the the Anatomy ofa moſt diſtreſſed man: but amongſt manie 


ſoꝛrowing thoughts, there is ſuch confuſion , that ſuperfluity of 


griefes ſtops the ſcource of my diſcontent, To figure out my fol- 
lies oꝛ the extremity of mp fancies, were but to manifeſt the bad 
courſe of my life : and to rub the ſcar by ſetting out mine owne 
ſcathe:and therfoꝛe let it ſuffice, J repent hartily, J ſo2row deeps 
ly,and meane to amend and continue in the ſame conſtantly. At 
this Franceſco ſtode and wept, which Iſabel ſeeing, conceiued by 
his outward griefs his ſecret paſſions, and therefoꝛe taking him 
about the neck, wetting his chekes with the teares that fel from 
her cyes, ſhe made him this womanly and wiſe anſwer. 

What Franceſco , comeſtthou home full of woes, oꝛ ſekeſt 
thou at thy returne to make me wepe 2 Baſt thou been long ab- 
ſent, # now bꝛingeſt thou mea treatiſe of diſcontent * I ſe thou 
art penitent, 4 therefoze J am like not to heare what follies are 
paſt. It ſufficeth fo2 Iſabel, that hencef@2th thou wilt loue Iſabel, 
and vpon that condition without any moꝛe woꝛds, welcome to 
Iſabel, With that ſhe ſmiled and wept, e in doing both together, 
ſealed dp all her contrarie paſſions in a kiſſe. Pany lokes paſt 
betwerne them,. many odde fancies and many fauours:but what 
they did, oꝛ how they agreed in ſecret, that cannot I tel; but foꝛth 


they 
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they came great friends out of the chamber, wher Franceſco was 
welcomed home of his wines Yoſt with great chere: who to ſhew 
his kindnes the moꝛe, had pꝛouided a ſolemne banquet, hauing 
bidden many of his neighboꝛs to ſupper, hat they might accem- 
pany Franceſco, Nel, ſupper being done, then ſitting by the fire 
the Poſt ſceing them all in a dump, ſayd, that to dꝛiue them out 
of heir melavcholy her would tel them a tale, which they all de⸗ 
firons of, ſate ſilent, and he began thus, 


The Hoſts tale. 


I N Theſſaly , where Naturehath made the ſoyle pꝛowde with 
the beauty of Shepheards, there dwelled a ſwaine called Se⸗ 
lador: auncient, as hauing age ſeated in his haires and wealthy 
as infeoffed with great poſſeſſions:and honeſt, as being indued 
with many vertuous qualities. This Selador had to iophim in 
his age a daughter of great beautie, ſo exquiſite in her exteriour 
feature, as no blemiſh might eclipſe the gloꝛv that Nature beſto⸗ 
wed in her lineaments. As thus ſhe was faire, ſo was the wiſe, 
and with her wit ioyned vertue, that to behold, ſhe was Helena, 
to heare, Pallas, and fo court, a Daphne. This Damſel whoſe 
name was Mirimida,kept her fathers (hep, and in a ſcarlet pett- 
coate, with a chaplct of flowers on her head, went euery day to 
the fields, where ſhe plide the tare of her fathers folds with ſuch 
diligence , that ſhe ſeemed with labour, to enter armes againſt 
want, e with her hands thꝛift, to pꝛeuent her harts gricfe. U ſing 
thus daylie the plaincs of Iheſſaly, ſhe ſhepheards delighted et 
the gaze of ſo excellent an obiect, held their eyes foꝛtunate wtcn 
they might behold her feature, elta ming him happie that could 
lay his flocks neareſt vnto her folds . Amongſt the reſt ob all the 
waines that ſed their thoughts on her faucurs , there was one 
talled Eurymachus, a pong youth that had the pꝛide of his verres 
triumphing in his countenayce, wittie, and full of plealant ton- 
teits; and that Foꝛtune might iumpe with leve , and make him 
gracious in womens eves, he was wealthy, fo: gold is the Chꝛi⸗ 
ſocol of loue. This Eurymachus alwaies ſo plotte d the courſe of 
his ſh&pe walke, that he was nert neighbour to Mirimida anſo- 
much, that to diſcouer his fancie, he did her orten kauoꝛs:ſoꝛ whe 

any 
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any of her Lambs went aſtray, oꝛ any thing grew amiſſe, thon 
Eurymachus was the ſwaine that endeauoꝛed by his laboꝛ to re- 
d:eſſe euer loſſe. By this meanes he wared pꝛiuate, z familiar 
with Mirimida, which was the meanes that bꝛought him into 
pꝛeiudicial labyꝛinth:foꝛ he did ſo neere accedere ad ignem, that 
he did caleſcere plus quam ſatis foʒ as none comes neere the fume 
of the Pille lden but he waxeth blinde, noꝛ any touch the Sala⸗ 
mander, but he is troubled with the palſie: ſo none could gaze on 
the face of Mirimida, but they went away languiſhing, This 
did pooꝛe Eurimachus experience: foꝛ although hee knew loues 
fires were fatall, x did not warme, but ſcoꝛch: vet he loued with 
the bird to flie to the flame, though he burnt his wings and fel in 
the buſh: hee would not with Vliſſes ſtop his eares, but fit + ſing 
with the Syꝛens:he feared no enchauntment, but carowſt with 
Circes, till his ouer-daring dꝛew him in a paſſionate danger, and 
ſo lang ſuckt in the beauty of Mirimida, with his euer thirſty cies; 
till his heart was fuller of paſſions then his eies of affections; 
pet diſcouer his thoughts he durſt not, but ſmothered vp his in⸗ 
ward paines with outward ſilence: hauing the Ouen the hotter 
within foz that it was damd vp, and his griefs the deeper foꝛ that 
they were concealed. anifeſt his malady to her he durſt not, he 
thought himſelf to homely a patient fo2 ſuch a Phiſition:to vtter 
his loues to another # make any to his Secretary but himſelf, he 
ſuppoſed was to dꝛaw in a riuall to his loues. Thus Eurima- 
chus was perplered , til at laſt, to giue a little vent ts the flame, 
ſitting on a day on a hil, he puld foꝛth pen and inck, and wzote his 
fancy. The ettects were theſe. | 


Eurymachns fancy in the prime of his affection. 
When lordly Saturne in a ſable roabe, 
Sate full of frownes,and mourning in the Weſt, 
The euening ſtarre ſcarce peept from out her lodge, 
And Phabzs newly gallopt to his reſt: 

Euen then 
| Did I 

Within my beate fit in the ſilent ſtreames, 

And voyd of cares as he that lies and dreames. 
As Phao, ſo a Fertiman I was, 


The 
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The countrey- laſſes ſayd I was too faire, 
Wich eaſie toyle I laboured at mine oare, 
To paſſe from ſide to ſide who did repaire: 
| And then 
Did J. 
For paines take pence, and Charen- like tranſport, 
As ſoone the ſwaine as men of high import. 
When want of worke did giue me leaue to reſt, 
My ſport was catching of the wanton fiſh: 
So did [ weare the tedious time away, 
And with my labour mended oft my diſh, 
6:11 2013.03.51 H fer whey ? 
— Dl Ihought 
That idle houres was Calenders of ruth, 
And time il ſpent, was preiudice to youth. 
I ſcornd to loue, for wete the Nymph as faire, 
As ſhe that loued the beauteous Latman ſwaine, 
Her face, her eyes, her treſſes, nor her browes, | 
Like Iuory could my affection gaine: | 
| | For why, [| 
| Ifaid | l 
Wich high diſdaine, Loue is a baſe defire, [| 
And Cupids flames, why th'are but watry fire. | 
As thus I fate diſdayning of proved loue, | 
Haue ouer Ferriman,therecryed a boy, | 
And with him was a Paragon,for hue, | 
A loucly Damſel beauteous and coy, | 
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And there 
Wich her 
A maiden ceuered wich a tawnie vale, 
Her face vnſeene for breeding louers bale, 
I flird my boate,andwhen I came to ſhoare, 
The boy was wing d, me thought it was a wonder, 
The dame had eyes like lightning, or the flaſh 
That runnes before the hot report of thunder, 
Her ſmiles 
Were feet, 


N Louely 
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Louely her face.: was ne re ſo faire a creature, 
For earthly carcaſſe had a heauenly feature. 
My friend (quoth ſhee) ſweet Ferriman behold, 
We• three muſt paſſe, but not a farthing fare, 
But I wal giue( for I am: Queene of lou) 
The brighteſt laſſe thou hłſt vnto thy ſhare: 
$3190 400901 OK Chooſe where 
1 ue 21 Thou loueſt. 
Be ſhe as faire as Loues ſweet Lady is, 
be ſhall be thine, if that will be thy bliſſe. 
Wich that ſhe ſmil d with ſuch a pleaſing face, 
As might haue made the marble rocke relent, 
But I that triumpht in diſdaine of love, | 
Bade fie on himthat to fond lone was bent: 
7 IF: And then 
_ .*_ - Saidthus, 
So light the Ferriman for loue doth care, 
As FVenur paſſe not if ſhe pay no fare. 
At this a frowne ſate an her augry browe, 
She winkes vpon her wanton ſonne hard by: 
He from his quiuer drew a bolt of fire, 
And aym d ſo right, as that he pierſſ mine eye. 
„ n 212712 e And then 
Did ſhe 
Draw downe the veile that hid the virgins face, 
Whoſe heauenly beauty lightned all the place. 
Straight then I lean d mine eare vpon mine arme, 
And lookr vpon the Nimph (it ſo) was faire: 
Her eyes were ſtarres, and like Apolloes lockes 
Me thought appear d the tramels of her haire. 
8 Thus did 
i811 I gaze! 
And ſuckt in beauty, till that ſweet deſire 
Caſt fuell on, and ſet my thoughts on fire. 
When I was lodg d within the net of loue, 
And that they ſaw my heart was all on flame, 
The Nymph away, and with her trippes along 
Fhe winged boy,and with her goes his dame, 


} 


Ine leconq part. 
Ohtchen 
I cryed, 
Stay Ladies, ſtay, and take not any care, 
You all ſhall paſſe, and pay no penny fare. 
Away they fling, and looking coylie backe, 
They laugh at me, ah with a lowde diſdaine. 
I ſend out ſighes to ouertake the Nymphs, 
And teares 25 lures to call them backe againe: 
7 75 41 Bur they! an f 
Flie thence, 
But I ſit in my boate, with hand on oare, 
And feele a paine, but knowes uot what's the ſoare. 
At laſt I feele it is the flame of lou. 
Iſtriue, but bootleſſe, to repreſſe the paine © 21 
It cooles, it fires, it hopes, it feares, it frets, 
And ſtirreth paſſions — euery vaine: 
rn! 301 That done 
W nd, nd IHate, P . 
And ſighing, did faire Venus lawes approeue 
And ſwore, nothing fo ſweet and ſowreas loue. 
| Et florida pmigunt ! 29 
:Yaning made this Canzon, hee put it in his boſome, and oft 
when he was by him ſelfe would reade it, eaũng his paſũon with 
viewing the conteits of his own fancy:on a day hauing bꝛought 
downe his ſheepe, he eſpies Mirimida, and to her he goes, and af- 
ter his wonted ſalute ſat downe by her, t fell to ſuch chat as oc 
taſion did miniſler ; intermedling his paſſions: with ſo many 
fighs;and firing his eie ſo cffectually vppon her face without re⸗ 
moue, that ſhe perceiued the Shepheard had ſwallowed Aconi⸗ 
ton, and that there was none but ſhe that boꝛethe Antidote. As 
thus ſhe noted his paſſions , ſhe eſpied a ſcrole of paper ſticking 
out of his bsſome, which che ſnatched fozth + vnfolded and per. 
ceiuing it was a Sonet ſhee read it, and theniwking'earnefflp 
on Eurymachus, he bluſht , and ſhe with friendly mile began to 
croffe him with this frump . Nhat Eurymachus, cannot wonted 
labours wipe away wanton Amours, noꝛ thy ſbeepes tare p2e- 
uent thy hearts loue: 4 had thought fancy had not trode on thy 
bole, no; affection pꝛeſented * to thine eie: but now 2 
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ſe , as fſeCamelion cannot liue withont ay2e,no2 the Salamũ⸗ 


der without fire , ſo men haue no quiet in their life, vnleſſe they 
acquaint them with loue :J fee fwaines are not ſuch ſwads, but 
they haue thoughts and paſſions, and be they neuer ſo low, they 
tan loke at beauty. Coridon in his gray caffocke , had his kaire 
Phillis, and Menalcas could court Calatea in his Shepheardes 
cloake; and Eurymachus, be he neuer ſo homely will hazard, but 
at whome, there lies the gueſtion, 

At whom (quoth Eurimachus:) ah Mirimida, at one that i is to 


High fo2 my thoughts, z to beauteous fo2 my foꝛtunes: ſo what 


I haue ſoared with the Wobby, J chall bate with the Bunting: 
a d daring with Phaeton 4 ſhall: ddawne with ſcarus: mine eye 
was pꝛowd, my thoughts to forward: haue ſtared at a ſtarre. 
but ſhal ſtumble at a ſtonezand Ifrare/becaufe J haue ouer lokt 
in loue, J ſhal be ouer⸗laid in tone: With that he ſighed, and Mi- 


rimida ſmiled and made this reply. Why Eurymocl us man, oꝛ 


a msuſe, what is there any Cedar ſo high, but the loweſt Snaile 
wil creepe to the top? gfoztune ſo baſe but wil aſpire: anp loue 
ſo p2ecions but hath his pꝛize⸗ What Eurymachus , Cat map 
lok at a Ring, and aſwaines eie hath as high a reach as a Lo2ds 
loke. Vulcan in his leather ſutes courted Venus in her ſilkes:the 

ſwaine of Latmos weed Lama both dared, and both had their de⸗ 


ſires. What, Love teguires not wealch hut courage: and part 


tage is not fo hiah pꝛiʒed by fantie, as perſonage:feare not man; 


it thou haTiwkt high, follow thy thoughts, and try loues fanozs, 


fo2 denialt is no dichond z. 'Eurymachus hearing Mirimida in ſuch 
an amoꝛaus humour, oncouraged hy her pertwaſtons, thought 
naw to ſtrike white the ypꝛon was hot; and therefoze taking het 
by the hand, began thus. 

Truth Mirinnda, Venus tatues are bounded with conſtraint, 
and when toue; leaveth the eve, defire kepes no company - when 
Paris courted Helena, though che wers toy und denied, vet was 
the not diſcourteous and diſdavned · or the anſwered thus mild⸗ 
ly : Nemo etenim ſuc cenſet amanti. This (Mirin ĩda) makes met 
hardy to take the by the hand, and to ay, Alout Mirimida: foz 
thou art the Sun that haſt eclipſt mins eies on thy beatity haue 
Fo lang gazed, that as they which-were wounded with Achil- 
les Laumce, could not be 9 but bp the ſame — :fa 

thine 
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thine excellence hath fettered Eurymachus,that thy curteſie muſt 
free Eurymachus. I confeſſe I haue lækt to high, but I erctſe 
mine owne pꝛefumption by thme owne principles:andi ik Jhaue 
dared too much. why loue alowes it. Then faire Nimph, if thou 
beef*f as beautifull as Venus, vet lake af blacke Vulcan: law foz⸗ 
tunes haue high deſires, if thou beſt as louely as Luna, ſtaope to 
Endymion: a Swain may be as conſtant as a Ring. Shepheards 
loues are loval, foꝛ their eies are like Cmeraldes that receine 
but one impꝛeſſion, and their hearts like Abamants that will 
turne no way but to one point of the heauen. Mirimida frow⸗ 
ning at the foltv of the Shepheard, cut him off thus. | 

If thou kneweſf how bad the toꝛne is Eurymach vs(quoth ſhe) 
thou wouldeſt not put thy ſickle ſo farre in, and feeing your har- 
ueſt is like to be ſo little, ſpare labour, and woꝛke not ſs hard: if 
vou haue lokt at my beauty,your aime is not beyond compalle; 
pour hich ſtraines are but frumps, t ſo take them: foꝛ he that 
talles a Faulcon a Phenir, is but a flatterer:and ſuch as terme 
their loue Saints, are thought but to vtter woꝛds of courſe, 

Wel,howſacner,if vou lone me, A like pou, but ſo as Dianaes 
fancy was te Apollo, ta be his friend in the field , and his foe in 
the chamber; tofauonr him as a huntiman, but to hate him whe 
he chatted or loue: ſo Eurymachus, ſo long as thou fouldeſt thy 
flocks with Mirimida, thou art welcome ta Mirimidaʒbut if thou 
caſteth foꝛth thy lure to haue Mirimida laue, then J will leaue 
thee to thy folly , as one that hates to be dꝛawne to fancie: foz 
know, that as the Oliue tree will bzooke no touch of ſteele: the 
Agyte no heate of fire:ſo dMirimidas eares are not capable of any 
amoꝛous perſwaſſons : and therefoze friend Eurymachus, any 
thing but loue, and fa J leaue you, 

Nay(quoth Eurymachus) ànd hee tocke her faſt by the arme. 
if I were ſure you had power as Diana had to plague mee with 
Acteons puniſh ment, vou paſſe not withouta littlemoꝛe pꝛattle: 
if anger pon, tis ũrſt a pꝛeparation to a good ſtomacke, foʒ 
choler is a friend to digeſtion: ſecondly,. as the Chꝛiſocoll, and 
the Gold by long ſtriuing togither gro to be on: mettall,ſo by 
our falling out, we ſhall be better friends foꝛ cuer:faʒ 

eAmantum ire amoris redintegratio eff. 

Therefoze(faire Piſtris)ũt = x graunt ſome fauour to hn 
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chat is ſo pained with fancie;J will loue you though J am poꝛe, 
and a Rirg can do but ſo much: it vou think my degree be ta low 
fe2 high of beautv, think of allparts, the meane is the merrieſt, : 
that the ſhepheards gray hath leſſe grief then the loꝛdly eſtates. 
J know women mult be cov. betauſe they are women, and they 
muſt haue time to be wonne, oꝛ elſe they would be thought to be 
wantons:therfoꝛe whatſoeucr pou ſay now, J hold it not authẽ⸗ 
tical:pet foꝛ that would haue ſome hope:god Mirimida, let me 
ſe thee laugh. She could not but ſmile to ſee the Shepheard ſo 
pleaſant, and ſo Eurymachus reff:dcontent , and from amoꝛous 
chat they fell to talke of other matters, til euening grew on, and 

then they folded their ſherp, c with a friendly farewellparted. 
Eurymachus was not alone thus enamonred of the faire Mi- 
rimida , but all the Shepheards of Theſlaly wait Poemes and 
Ditties of her beauty, and were ſuts2s to her fo2fauo? : ſhe like 
Daphne held lone in diſdgine , and yet was curteons to all in a⸗ 
ny other kinde of conference. Amongſt the reſt, Venus (be like) 
willing to be pleaſant. had w2apt one in the labyꝛinth of loue cal- 
ted Mullidor, a fellow that was of honeſt parents, but very pooꝛe, 
and his perſonage was as it had bene caſt in Eſops mould , his 
backe like a Lute, and his face like Thirſites, his eies bꝛoad and 
tawny his haire harſh and curled like a hoꝛſe maine, his lippes 
were ot the largeſt ſiſe in folio, able to furniſh a Coblers ſhopps 
with clowting leather:the only god part that he had to grace his 
viſane was his noſe, & that was conquerour like, as beaked as 
an Eagle: Nature hauing made ſo pꝛoper a ſiripling , thought 
his in ward qualities ſhould not blemiſth his eutwardexcellence, 
t therfo2e to keepe pꝛopoꝛtion, into his great head ſhe put in lit⸗ 
tle wit, that he knew rather ſheepe by the marke then the num 
ber , ſoꝛ he was neuer good Arithmetician , and pet he was a 
pꝛoper ſcholer , and well ſerne in Ditties. This rufflng Shep⸗ 
heard amongſt the reſt, and moꝛe then any of the reſt, was ena- 
moured of Mirimida , ſo that he would often leaue his ſheepe at 
randon, to pafſe by the fields where ſhe ſate, only to feede his eve 
with faucur. Mel, as fooles haue eyes, ſo haue they hearts, and 
thoſe oft harbour fond deſire: Loue ſometimes looks low, x will 
Uumble on a cottage aſwell as on a pallace:fooles are in extre⸗ 
mities, not eaſy to be perſwaded from their bable, r * 
egin 
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begin to lone, folly whets them on ts reffles thoughts. So fell if 
out with Mullidor? fo2 after he had taſted of the beauty of Miri- 
mida, he grew paſſionate , but with great impatience, and was 
ſted away in the deſpaire of his owne defires that hee was weren 
pale and wan: which his olde mother eſpying, maruailing to ſer 
her fon ſo malecontent /, fo2 ſhe loued him tenderiv , and thought 
him the lweꝛrteſt youth , and braueſt poung man in all Theftaly, 
hc Crow thinkes her fowles the faireſt, and the Ape accaunts 
of his young as well featured darlings : ſa Calena, ( fo2 ſo was 
the olde womans name) thought Multidor no leſſe, though his 
earcs were greater the an Aſe,butheldhim of a ſweet perſowags 
and rare wit. Mel, the poꝛe old wife , when her ſon came home 
at night. ſceing how ill he lokt, maruaild what ſhuld be the cauſe 
ok his ſuddaine change: vet becauſe ſhe woulde follow the painct- 
pels of country phiſick, ſhe thought to paſſe auer ſpeaking to him 
till ſupper was done, to try what ſtomacke hx had. Well, the 
cloth was laid, and the bzowne loafe ſet en the board, Mullidor 
full ofpaſſtons,ſat down to his pottage, ⁊ eate aff his boll ful, the 
old woman tumbles to the pat agains foꝛ a freſh meTe. Ah mos 
ther ( quoth he with a great ſigh /) no moꝛe bꝛoath to night: with 
that ſhe clapt her hand on her knee, and ſwoꝛe her bop was not 
wel, that he foxſ\oke his ſupping: pet he fell to a peece of Bacon 
that ſtod on the booꝛd, & a tough barly pudding: but he roſe be- 
foꝛe the reſt and got into aco2ner, where folding his armes toge- 
ther he late thinking on his louc. Allone as the reſt ofthe ſwains 
were vp from the table, and turning crabbes in the fire ſhe twke 
her ſon into the celler, æ fitting down in her chaire, began thus. 
Sone Mullidor, thy chꝛekes are leane, and now tho lœokeſt lie 
Lenton, pal: and wan, # (aw by thy ſtomack to night, thou art 
not thine owne man: thou hadſt of late (God ſaue the )a louely 
fat paire t chekes, and now thouloket like a ſhotten herring: 
Tel me Mullidor, and feare not to tel me, fo thou telleſt it to thy 
mother, what apleſt thou⸗ Is it grief of body, oꝛ of mind , that 
kepes the on the holpdayes from kriſking it at the fote⸗ball⸗ 
Thou art not as thou wert wosnt, aud therefoze ſay what thou 
apleſt, and thou ſhalt ſ& old women haue good couxſaile. 
I/ At theſe ſpeches ot his mother, Mullidor fetch, a great fight - 
and cnith that (being alter (upper) he bꝛake wind: which Calc- 


na 
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na hearing, eh ſore ( quoth the ) it is the colicke that trouble 
ther; to bed man, to bed, and we will haue a warme pot lid. The 
colicke mother, no: tis a diſeaſe that ail the cunning women in 
the country cannot cure, and ſkrangelv it holdes me: fo2 ſome- 
times it holdes me in the head, ſome whiles in mine eyes: my 
hart, my hart, oh there my mother ) it plates the diuel in a mo2- 
tar: ſome while it is like a froſt, cold: ſometimes as a ſire, hotte: 
when J ſhould flepe , then it makes me wake: when J cate. it 
troubles my ſtomacke: when J am alone, it makes me trie 
right out, J can wet one of my new lockeram napkins with 
weeping. It tame to me by a great chance: fo2 as Jlokt on a 
faire flower, a thing, J know not what, crept in at mine epes, x 
ranne round absut all my vaines, and at laſt, gat into my hart, 
and there euer ſinte hath remavned, and there mother euer ſince 
ſo wings me, that Mullidor mult die; and with that her fell on 
weeping. Callena ſ&ing her ſone ſhed teares , fell to her hempen 
ap2on, and wipther bleared eyes, and at laſt demanded of him 
if it were not lone, At that queſtion he hung downe his head, and 
ſighed . Ah my.ſonne (quoth ſher) now Ale tis loue: foꝛ hee is 
ſucha ſneaking fellowe,that if he but leape in at the eye lid, and 
dine downe into the heart, and there refs as cold as a ſtone, vet 
touch him, and he will ſcreeke: foꝛ tell me Mullidor, what is hee 
that thou loueſt, and will not loue ther! If her be a woman, as Y 
am, ſhe cannot but fancy thee:fo2 mine eve, though it be now old 
(and with that went vp her apꝛon and ſhe wipt them clre) hath 
berne a wanton when it was poung, and would haue choſen at 
the firſt glance, the pꝛoppereſt ſpꝛingall in the Pariſh: and truſt 
me Mullidor, but be not pꝛowd of it, when J loke on ther, I find 
the fs louely, that J count her woꝛſe than accurſt, would not 
thuſe the foꝛ her Paramour. Mith theſe woꝛdes Mullidor be- 
ganne to ſmile, and troubled his mother ere ſhe had halfe ended 

her tale, on this manner. | 
Mother,J may rightly compare the Church to a loking glaſſe, 
fo2 as a man may ſe himſelfe in the one, e there ſ& his pzopo2- 
tion:ſo in the other, the wenches epes are a tertiſcate:ſoꝛ bpon 
whom pou ſe all the girles loke, he fo: fote and face, carries a- 
way the bell; and J am ſure, foꝛ theſe two peres I neuer came 
into the Church, E was no ſoner ſet, bnt the wenches 1 — 
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The ſecond part. 
winke one on another, to looke on me and laugh. Oh ware mo- 
ther, when a dogge wagges his taile, he loues his maſter, and 
when a wanton laughes, fo2 my life che is ouer the head t eares 
in loue. Then if my foꝛtune ſerue me to be ſo well thought on, 
why ſhould J not venture on her Jloue : It is (mother) Seladors 
daughter Mirimida. Now Gods bleſſing on thy heart (quoth 
Callena) foꝛ louing ſuch a ſmugge laſſe, marry her (my ſonne) 
and thou ſhalt haue my benizon in a clowte. Mirimida 2 marrie 
it is no maruell: if thy cheekes be fallen foꝛ her: why, ſhee is the 
faireſt bloſſome in all the Towne: to her ſonne, to her, trick thy 
ſelfe vp in thy beſt reparrel, « make no bones of it:but ona wo- 
ing: foꝛ womens deſires, I map tell thee bop, are like childꝛens 
fancies, wonne oft with an Apple, when they refuſe an Angell; 
and Mullidor, take this with thee and feare not toſpede : A wo⸗ 
mans frowne is not euer an inſtance of choler: iffhe refuſe thee 
outwardly, the regardes ther inwardly, and if the ſhake thee vp, 
and bid thee be packing, haue the better hope. Cats e dogs come 
togethen by ſcraching: ifſhe ſmile „ then Sonne ſay to thy ſelfe, 
the is thine; and pet Women are wilp cattel,fo2 Jhaue ſ&ne a 
womanlaugh with anger, and kiſſe him ſhe hath deſtred to kill: 
the wil be toy ( Mullidor ) but care not foꝛ that.tis but a thing of 
courſe:ſpeake thou faire, pzomiſe much, pꝛaiſe her highly,com- 
mend her beauty aboue all, and her vertue moze then all, ſigh of- 
ten, and ſhew thy ſelfe full ofpafions , and as ſure as thy cap is 
of wool, the wenchis thine. 
Miullidor hearing his mother gine ſuch good connſaile, ſapde 
he would ieopard atfopnt, and the next day haue a flingather. 
With that he ſayd, his hart was eaſed, and his ſtomacke ſome⸗ 
what come downe with her good perſwaſion, whereupon the 
Ambꝛy was opened, and he turned me ouer a cantle of Cheeſe x 
went to bed. The ner tmoꝛning vp he roſe r his holy day roabes 
went on, his ſtartupts new blackt, his cap faire bꝛuſht, t a cleant 
lockeram band. Thus attired , away flings Mull dor to the field, 
and carried away his ſheep, and led them into the plaines where 
Mirimida ſonght to feede her flocks: comming there, he met her 
all alone, ſitting all ale ne vnd er a Beech free, weaning of Pets, 
to catch birds: as ſwne as Mu 1 dor ſpyed her, his hart leapt foz 
top, and ſhe ſeeing him, laught, which was a great helpe to his 
O tourage 
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esurage: that ruſhiag roughly toward her he ſaid thus. 

Piſtr is Mirimida , here is weather that makes graſſe plentie, 
and ſheepe fatte, by my trath there neuer came a moꝛe plenteous 
vtere: and pet I haue one ſheepe in mp fold thats quite out of lik- 
ing, and if vou knew the cauſe you would maruaile, The other 
day as he was graſing,he eſpied a ſpotted ew feeding befoꝛe him, 
with that he fell to gaze on her, and that ſo long, that he wagged 
his taile fo2very ioy ; h came to her, and with aſhepitſh curti- 
fie courted her; the ew was cop and butted him, which ſtroke 
him ſo to the hart, that cating a ſherps epe at her, away he goes, 
and euer ſince he lies by himſelfe and pines away. J pꝛay vou 
Miſtris Mirimida what think you of this ew? Mirimida perceming 
by this ſmile, that little wit had oft fant ies, and foles were with- 
in the compaſfe of Loues warrant:whereupon thinking to bꝛing 
him inte a paradice, ſhe made this anſwere. 

Jam an ill iudge Mullidor, and pet becauſe J am a Shephear- 
deſſe,and this is a ſhæpiſh queſtion, that the Ew tho uld bee the 
firſt that ſhould be fatted of all the flocke : and in reuenge of her 
crueltp,ſald to the Butcher. Foꝛ I tell the Mullidor, ſhe that is 
teruell in loue, is like to a Roſe, that pꝛicks when it ſhould bee ga⸗ 
thered. Say pou ſo Mirinida( quoth he: ) then map J be the bol- 
der to bꝛeake gut my mind vnto pou: foꝛ ſurely Jam the ſhæpe 
that euer ſinte I markt your beauty, haue bene inflamed with 
vour ſweet lokes, and not daring boult out mine affection, haue 
pined away, as pou may ſe by my chxkes : and refuſe my fade: 
and you Mirimida, are the Elbe that hath caught Mullidor cap- 
tive . Therefoze now that A vfter howe J loue, and couet how 
you ſhould loue againe:take hed pou refuſe not, foꝛ if vou do, by 
my iudgement pou ſhall bs ſald to the Butcher foꝛ your cruelty. 
Mirimida, hearing the alle ruffle in his rude eloquence ſmiled to 
her ſelfe, and thought that Venus fires as well warme the poꝛe 
as the rich, and that defo2mity was no meanes to abꝛidge fancy, 
whereupon the replied thus. Why Nullidor, are you in loue:and 
with me, is there none but Mirimida that canfjt your eye? bee- 
ing lo many beautifull damſels in Theſſaly?takehxde man, loke 
befoꝛe you leape , leaſt youfall into the ditch: I am not god e- 
+ nough foꝛ fo pꝛoper a man as your ſelfe, eſpecially being his mo- 
thers eldeſt lonne: what Mullidor let me counſaile „ 
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moꝛe maids the Malkin, t the country hath ſuch chopce as may 
bꝛerd vour better tontent:foꝛ my part at this time, J meane not 
to marrv. Tis no matter, quoth Mullidor, what you ſap:fo2 my 
mother told me, that maides at firſt would be toy when they are 
woed, and mince it as it were a Pare ouer a mouthfull ofthiſ- 
tles, e pet were not a whit the woꝛſe to belikt , foꝛ twas a mat- 
ter ofcuſtome. Mell then Mullidor quoth Mirimida, leaue off at 
this time to talke of loue, t hope the beſt:to moꝛrow perchante it 
will be better, foz women are like vnto childꝛen, that will oft re- 
fuſe an apple, and ſtraight cry fo2 the paring, and when they are 
molt hungrv, then foꝛ ſullenneſſe faſt. This Mullidor, quoth ſhe, is 
the frowardnes of loue. Parry then quoth he, if they haue chil- 
dꝛens maladies, twere god to vſe childꝛens medicines, and thats 
a rod, ſoʒ be they neuer ſo froward, a ierke oꝛ two wil make them 
fozward : and if that would bꝛing women to a gosd temper , my 
mother hath a ſtiſfe cudgel, and A haue a good arme. 

Thus theſe two paſt a way the day, till pꝛeſently they eſpied 
à farre off a Gentleman with a hawke on his fiſt, to tome riding 
towards them, who dꝛawing nye and ſeeing ſo faire a Nymph, 
reind his hozſe and food ſtill, as Actæon when hee gazed at Dia- 
na: at the laſt healighted , and comming towards her, ſaluted 
her thus curteouſlp. Faire virgin, when Jſaw ſuch a ſweet ſaint 
with ſuch a crooked apoſtle , I ffraight thought Venus had beene 
walking abꝛoad ts take the apze with Vulcan: but as ſoone as 
mine eies began narrowly to makeſuruey of thp beauty.Jfound 


Venus blemiſht with thy rare excellency : Bappp are theſe ſhepe 


that are folded by ſuch a paragon: and happy are thoſe ſheepe- 
heards that emoy the pꝛeſence of ſuch a beautecus creature, noe⸗ 
maruel if Apollo became aſwameo2 Mercury a neat⸗heard when 
their labours are recompenſt with ſuch lones. Bp ſetfe, faire da⸗ 


moſel, if either mp degree were woꝛthyoꝛmp deſerts anp, would 


traue to haue entertainment to become pour duetifull ſeruant. 
Al this while Mirimida held downe her heard, and bluſht:at laſt, 
hfting vp her eyes full ofmodefty , and her face full of chaſte co- 
lours, ſuch as flo2iſh aut the fronts of Dianaes virgins, the made 


the Gentleman this anſwer. My ſeruant ür: (ſaid ſhe) no, voun 


wooꝛth is far abone my wealth, and pour dignitie too high foz 
anpdegree;poze country damtels = not aime to hie at foztune, 
2 noz 


VICOCITCSTICUCI LUCIA , 


no2flie tw faſt in deſiers, leaſfloking at their feefe with the pea⸗ 
cocke, they let fall their plumes. ſo ſhame at their ow:1e follies: 
but if my degrer were ſo great as to entertaine ſuch ſeruants, 3 
muſt beſtow v pon them ſame changeable liuer v, to ſhew the va- 
rietie af their mindes: fo2 certaine , mens hearts are like to the 
Polype , that will change into all colours but blew, and their 
th5uxhts into all effects but conffancie : in that ſtr , your eve das 
zeled and miſtoke me fo2 Venus, vou gazde againſt the ſunne, 
and ſo blemiſht pour ſight, oz elſe you haue eaten of the rotes of 
hemlocke, that makes mens eyes conceit vnſeene obiects: how 
ſoeuer (as I take you foꝛ a Gentleman) ſo J fake pour pꝛayſe foꝛ 
a frumpe: and ſo pour way lies befoze pou: wi mult folde our 
flocks, and vou may be gone when pou pleaſe, In faith quoth he 
- Ocnone choſe Paris foz her Phere in her labours, and her fellow 
in her loues:thinking the ſweeteſt face the beſt fairing foꝛ a gen- 
tlewomans eye: But vou tontrarie haue got a ſmoakie Vulcan, 
as Venus, to ſet out pour extellencie: foꝛ as a Chꝛiſtal placed by 
Jeate, ſtemes the moꝛe pure: ſo a beauteous Paragon ſhews the 
moꝛe faire, ioyned with a defoꝛmed peaſant. Mullidor hearing 
the Gentleman thus abuſe his patience, as a man conceited in 
his owne pꝛoperneſſe, and eſpecially afoze Mirimida , thwarted 
him thus. Vou maiſter meacoke , that ſfand vpon the beauty of 
pour churnmilke face: as bꝛag with pour 1Buzzard on pour fiſt, 
as a Sow vnder an Apple tr, know that we country ſwaines 
as we are not beholding to Nature fo2 beautie, ſo wee little ac- 
count of foꝛtune foꝛ any fauoꝛ: Tuſh man, my crokebacke har- 
boꝛeth moꝛe honeſt condition, then thy fleer ing countenance, and 
theſe courſe ſuites can fetch moꝛe pence then thy ſilkes: foꝛ J be⸗ 
Ine thou makeſt a ſconce of the Mercers boke: thou ha it made 
ſuch ſuce entrante there, that thou wilt neuer from thence till 
thou beeſf toꝛne out by the eares. Gedman Courtier , we haus 
queaſte ſtomackes that will hardly b2zoke them: and therefo2e 
fine fle, be gone with your fle, oz J will ſo belabour you, as 
you ſhall feele my fingers this {foztnight - and with that Mullidor 
heaued bp his ſherpe hoke, and bent his bꝛowes, ſo that the gen⸗ 
tleman giuing to Mirimida the adue, he put ſpurs to his hoꝛle, an 
went away. 


At this manly part of Mullidor, Mirimida laught hartily , and 
be 


DES 2 * Ihe lecond Part. = ; 


be twke acreat conceipt that hee had -ſhewed himſelfc ſuch a 
tall man: Upon this, Mir mida gaue him a noſegap which ſtucke 
in her boſome foꝛ a fauour, which hee accepted ſo gratefully, as 
ik another had giuen him a tunne of gold. Night dꝛew on, and 
they folded their ſheep and departed, ſhee to her father, and he to 
olde Calena, as topfull a man as Paris, when hee had the pꝛo⸗ 
miſe from Venus: hee plodded on his wap with his head full of 
paſſions, and his heart full of new thoughts, and ſtil his eye was 
bpon the noſegay, inſomuch that hee ſfeode in a doubt Whether 
it were Loue, oꝛ ſome other fury than Lone, that thus hintht 
him and pincht him: at laſt hee fell with himſelfe into this kinde 
of meditation. Now doe J perreiue that lone is apurgation, and 
ſearches euery veine, that though it enter in at the eie, yet it rũs 
ts the heart, and then it keepes an olde cople; where if woꝛketh 
like a Jugglers bore . O loue, thou art like to a flea which biteſt 
ſo2e, and vet leapeſt away and art not to be found, oꝛ to a pot of 

ffaona ale, that maketh a man call his father whozſon; fo both ok 
them bewitch a mans wits that he knoweth not a B. from a ba- 
tildoꝛe. Infoꝛtunate Mullidor, and therfo2e inkoꝛtunate, becauſe 
thou art auer the cares in loue, and with whom with Mirimi⸗ 
da, whoſe eyes are like to ſparks of fire, and thine like a pound 
of butter, like to be melted with her beauty e to tonſume with 
the frying flame of fancy. Ah Mullidor, her face is like to a redde 
and white Daiſe growing in a greene meadowo, and thou line 
a Be, that tommeſt and ſuckeſt honv from it, e tarrieſt it home 
to the hiue with a heaue and hoe, that is as much to ſay, as with 
a head ful of woes, and a heart full of fozrows and maladies. Be 
of god chere, Mirimids laughs on th, and thou knowelt a wo⸗ 
mans ſmile is as god to a louer, as a fun ſhine dav to a hav mas 
ker, the the wes ther kindelokes , and cafts many a ſhetpes eye 
at the, which ſigniſtes that ſhe counts the man woꝛthy to tim 

a mach with her; nay moze Mullidor,ſhee hath ginen the anoſt - 
gap of llo wers, whereirr as a top gallancfo2 all the reſt, is ſet in 
Roſemary fo: remembꝛance: Ah Mullidor, there thy ſelſe, feare 
not, loue and foztune fauoꝛs luſty lads, cowards are nat friends 
fo affection, therefoꝛe venture, foꝛ thou haſt won her els had ſhe 
not giuen the this noſegap:and with this remembꝛing himſelfe 


he ſtart vp, left off his amozous paſſions „ trudged home to his 
O 3 houſe, 


rtenes neuer cod rate, 


houſe, where comming in, olde Calena ſtumbels to ſ& in what 
humour her ſonne came home: frolick he was and his cap on the 
one fide ,he aſktifſupper were ready: his mother ſeeing his ſfo- 
macke was god , thought there was ſome hope of her ſons god 
foztune,and therefoꝛe ſaid, there was a pudding in the pot that is 
almoſt enough, but ſonne quoth ſhee, what newes;! what ſucceſſe 
in thv loues? how doth Mirimida like the: Ah mother qd, Mulli- 
dor, and he ſmiled. how ſhoulde J be vſed, but as one that was 
wꝛapped in his mothers ſmocke when her was bone? Can the 
Sun want heat, and the winter told, oꝛ a pꝛoper man be denied 
his ſutese No mother, alone as J beganne to circumglaze her 
with my SD 3philtcy, and to fetch her about with two o2 thꝛe vo- 
niesfro mmins eyes, J gaueher ſuch a thump on the bꝛeaſt, that 
ſhe would ſcarce cap no: A told her my mind, and wꝛapt her in 
the p2odigality of my wit, that the ſaid another time ſhould: but 
then we parted laughing, with ſuch a ſweet ſmile that made me 
loſe in the haft like a dudgin dagger: ſhe gaue me this noſegay 
foꝛ a fauour, which how J eſterme it, gelle you: thus haue J bſed 
her in kindneſſe, and ſhevſedme in turteſte: and ſo J hope wer 
hall make a friendly concluſion. By my troth, quoth che, and J 
hope no leſſe, fo2 J tel vou, when maides gine giftes,they meane 
wel, and a woman if ſhe laugh with a glauncing loke, wiſheth it 
were neither to do noꝛ vndone: che is thine, my ſonne, feare not: 
and with that ſhe layd the cloth x ſet victuals on the boꝛd where 
Mullidor tried himſelte ſo tall a trencher⸗man, that his Mother 
perteiued by his dꝛift he would not die fo2 loue.Lening this pal⸗ 
fionate lubber to the conceit ofhisloues „let vs returne to the 
pong courtier called Radagon, who trotting a ſoft pace vpon his 
courſer ,ſ&ing the Sunne now bꝛight, and then ouer chadowed 
with cloudes, began to compare the fate of the weather fantaſ- 
tically to the humoꝛ of his Mirimidaes fancies ſaping,when Pha 
bus was eclipſt with a vapour, then the low2ed, when he ſhewed 
his glozy in his bꝛightnelſe then ſhe ſmiled. Thus he dallied in 
an bncoth motion lo long, that at laſt he began to fiele a fire that 
fretted to the hart. Nyding thus in a quandary he entred into the 
conſideration of Mirimidaes beautie , whereupon fralickly in an 
extempoꝛate humour he mads this Bonnet. 


Radagens 


The ſecond part. 
| Radagons Sonnet, 
No chem appear d vpon the azurd sk 
A vale of flormes had ſhaddowed hæbus ns 
And in a ſaþle mantle of diſgrace 
Sate he that y'cleeped heauens bri ght eye, 
As though that he, 
Perplext fot ¶ litia; meant to leaue bis place, 
And wrapt in ſorrowes did reſolue to die: 
For death to louers is euer nye: 
Thus folded in a hard and mournefull blaze, : 
- Diftreſifate hee. 00 
A miſty "Ion had thickned all the ayre;: 
Tris ſate ſolemne and denied her ſhowres: 
Flora intawny hid vp all her flowers, 
And would not diaper her meades with faire, 5 
As though that fli ee 
Were amd vpon the barren earth to lower... 
Vnto the founts Diana nild repaire, 176 
Bnt fate as ouerſhadowed with defpaire, | 2 
Sehen and fad within a withered bowerr,,r 
Her Nymphs and ſhe. Bj if A1 
A, ars malecontent lay ficke on Vers ner,, 
Venus in dumps fate muffled with a frowne, 
uno layd all her frolicke humors downe, | 
And Toxe was all in dumpes as wel as ſr mn. 
Twas Fates dectec. 1e enn 
For N. ne (a as he meant the world to:drowne * 
Heau dd vp his ſurges to the hig heſt tree, 
And leagu d with Eol, mard the Seamansglee, 31A 
 - Beating the Cedar, with his billowes do w- ne. 
A. Thus roth was he. e 255290441 Bf} 
: 'My milieis deines to ſkew her ſun-brigktface, 
Ahe ayreclecnd vp, the clowdes did fade away, 


oy Phabus was frolicke when we did diſplay 


: F g beauties inn her front doe grieer 112. 
e So that when ſhee 6 220 , 
But wwalke Ade, the ſtormes then fled away, 

Flera did checker all her trading place, 


Greenes neuer too late. 


And Neptumecalmdethe ſurges with his mace, 
Diana and lier Nymphs were blith and gay, 
When her they ſee, 
Venus and Mars greed in a ſmile: 
And iealous Iuns ceaſed now to lowre, 
Tone (aw her face and ſighed in his bowre, 
Iris and Eol laughdt with in a white. 
913 K Io ſee this glee: 
Ah borne was ſhe within a happy houre 
That makes heauen, earth, and Gods and all to ſmile? 
Such wonders can her beauteous works compile, 
To cleere the world from any fro ward lowre, 
Ah bleſtbe ſnee. 

When Rodagon had framde his fancie, he began with ſundꝛy 
inſceing thoughts to conſider..,that ſher was beautiful x of a baſe 
countrep b2ede, where vertue aſſone dwelleth as in high digni- 
ties:that her witwasſharpe, and Nature had done her part to 
make her enery wayercellent,as well in erteriour perfection, as 
in inward qualities: though her foꝛtunes were lowe , vet her de- 
ſires were modeft : and pꝛowde ſhe could not be, as being poze, 
ts be pieuich were botleffe,-in that her hope did not aſpire, her 
jokes bew2apd ſhe wagnowanton: e her bluſhing, that ſhe wag 
baſhful:euery way ſhe ſeemed bertuous, as ſhe was beautifull, 

The conſideration ofherexcellencie ſo pierced the hart of Ra- 
dagon, that from liking her fell to loue, from (mall pꝛayſes vnto 
great paſſions. Tuſhquoth he; though wedlocke bee a thing ſs 
doubtful s dangerdus to deale withall, as to ſeke roſes amongſt 
thoznes,Ecles amongſt Scoꝛpious, x one pure potion amonglt 
a thouſand bores of confection;yet nature doth eſtabliſh it as ne- 
ceffary,Lawas honeſt, and reaſon as pʒoſitable. Some Cynicke 
(as Diogenes) wil thwart it with a dilemma ſay that foꝛ pong 
men tis to ſane, foxold men to latetomarry, concluding ſo e⸗ 
nigmatically,it were not god to marry, at all: other wil ſay as 
Arminius a ruler of Carthage ſayde, who being impoꝛtunatelie 
perſwaded'to marry.anſwered,no.ſaid he, Jdarenst: fo21f N 
chance vpon on that is wiſe.the wil be wilful.if wealthy the wa- 
ton, if poꝛe then peeuith, if beautiful then pꝛowd, if defozmed the 

loathlome:and the leaſt of theſe is able to kila thouſand _—_ 
de 
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diede J tannot deny but oft ſub melle later beuemum, that vertue 
is like a boxe of Juoꝛp containing ſome baleful Aconiton, oꝛ to a 
faire ſho that wꝛings the fote :ſuch loue as is laid vpon ſuch a 
foundation, is a tho2t pleaſure ful of paine, an atfection bought 
with a thouſand miſeries;but a woman that is faire t vertuous 
maketh her huſband a ioyfull man, and whether he be rich, oz 
poe, pet alwaies he may haue a iopful heart. A woman thatis 
of a ſilent tongue, ſhamefaſt in countenance, ſober in behauiour 
and honeſt in tondition, adoꝛned with vertuous qualities cozre- 
ſpondent, is like agodly pleaſant flower, deckt with the colo2s 
of al the flowers of the garden-and ſuch a one(quothhe) is Mir 
mida, and therefoꝛe, though the be pe, I wil loue her, and like 
her: and if ſhee wil fanty me. A wil make hir my wife. And vp- 
pon this he reſolued to p2oſecute his ſute towards her, inſo⸗ 
much that as ſoone as he came home and had reſted himſelfe a 
while, he ſtept to his ftandiſh,and wꝛote her a letter. 

Radagon was not moze pained with this paſſionate malady 
then pooꝛe Eurymachus, who could takemo reſt, although euery 
day in her pꝛeſence he fed his eie with the beauty of her face: 
but as the Hidaſpis, the moꝛe he dꝛinks, the moꝛe thirſty he is, ſo 
Eurymachus, the moꝛe he lodked, the moꝛe he loued, as hauing 
his eie deeply enamoured ofthe obiect : reueale any moꝛe his 
ſute he durſt not, becauſe when heſbegan to chat of loue, ſhe ſhakkt 
him off, r eyther flung away in a rage, 02 elſe foꝛſt him to fall to 
other pꝛatle, inſomuch that he determined to diſcourſe his mind 
in a letter. which he perfoꝛmed as cunningly as he could, æ ſent 
it her. Mullidor that alle rapt out his reaſons diuers times to 
Mirimida, until ſhe was weary of the groomes impoꝛtunate foo- 
leries, and ſo with a ſharpe wo2d oꝛ two nipt him on the pate: 
wherevpon aſking his mothers counſaile, ſhe perſwadedhim ts 
Waite tnto Mirimida , although he and a pon, were as fit as an 
alle and a harp:pet he bought him paper, and ſtealing into the 
Churchyard vnder an Apple tre , there in his Buſes framed 
a letter and ſent her. Thus had foztune( meaning to be merry) 
appointed in her ſecret{pnode, that all theſe thꝛee (ould vſoone 
meanes to poſſeſſe their loues, & bought it ſo to paſe, that the 
thꝛer letters from theſe th: riuals were deliuered at one in- 
ſtant: which when Mirimida ſaw.ſhe ſate hir downe and laught, 

Þ wondzing 


7 
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wondzing at p rarenes of this chance, that ſhould in a moment 
bꝛing ſuch a conceit to paſſe: at laſt (fo2as then Ge was leading 
fozth her ſher pe) ſhe ſate her downe, and looking on the ſuper⸗ 
ſtription, ſaid to her ſelfe: what Adamants are faire faces , that 
can dꝛaw both rich, pooꝛe.and fooles to lodge in the labvꝛinth of 
their beauties: At this ſhe ſighed, and the firſt letter ſhe bꝛoke o⸗ 
pen, becauſe he was her fir Loner,was: Burgmachus, The con⸗ 
tents whereof are theſe. | 

Eurymachus the ee Mirimide the 

. Goddeſſe of Theſſaly. 

V Hen Mirimida) à̃ fit by thy (weekfelfe,q:wonder at thy 

pꝛeſent ſight, feeding as the Bee vpon the wealth of thy 
beauties, the conceit of thine excellency dꝛiues me into an extaſv 
that became dumbe with ouer⸗much delight: foꝛ Nature ſets 
downe this as an authenticke pꝛinciple. 

Senſibile ſenſui ſuppoſitum nulla fit ſenſatio, 

If the flower be put in the noſtrill there is no ſmel:the colour 
tlapt cloſe to the eve, blemiſheth the ſight:ſo a Loucr in pꝛeſence 
ok his Piſtris „ hath the oꝛgans of his ſpeech tied. that he con- 
teales with ſilente, and ſighes out his ſmothered paſſions with 
ſoꝛrowes. 

Ah Mirimida,coſider that loueisſuch a fire.as either wit burſt 
fo2th,o2 burne the houſe: it is ſuch a ſtreame as will either haue 
His courſe, oꝛ bzeake th2ough the banks 4 make a deluge, oꝛ elſe 
to2ce their heart ſtrings crack withſecrecte. Then Mirimida, if 4 
be lauiſh in my pen, blame me not that am ſo laden with loue: 
ik Abe bold, attribute it to thy beauty , not my impudency: and 
thinke what J oucr-darem, it growes thꝛough the extremity of 
loyal affection, which is ſo deeply impainted in my thoughts, as 
neither time can diminiſh,no2 miſſoꝛtune blemiſh. Javmenst 
Mirimida, at thy wealth, but aithy vertues:foꝛ the moꝛe A cons 
ſider thy perfection, the moꝛe I grow paſſionate , and in ſuch an 
humoꝛ, as if thou deup, there is no meanes to cure my maladp, 
but the ſalue which healeth all intureable ſoꝛes, & that is de ath. 
Therfoze wert Mirimida)tonſidet of my loues, e vie me as my 

lopalty deſerues: let not my pouerty put in any barre, noꝛ the 
baſenes of my birth be any excuſe of thy affection: weigh my de- 
ſires, not my degrees, and eicher ſend me a ſpeedy plaiſter to ſalue 
my 


< 


ic part. 
my deſpay2ing — 024 ans to cut off my lingring ſoꝛ⸗ 
roweszeither thy fauours with life, oꝛ thy deniall with death, be⸗ 
tweene which J reſt in hope till Jheare thine anſwere. 
Thine who can be no others but thine, 
the Shepheard Eurymachuc. 
To the end or this letter (fo2 that he would run deſcant vpon 
his wit) hee ſet downe a Sonnet w2itten in the foꝛme of a Pa- 
dzigall, thus. 
Eurymachus inlaudem Mirimidia, 
his Motto. 
Inuita fortuna dedi vota concordia. 
VVHen Flora proud in pompe of all hir flowers, 
Sate bright and gay, 
And gloricd in the dew of7 Iris ſhowers, 


| And did diſplay 
Her mantle cheered all with gawdy greene: 
Then I 
alone 


A mournefull man in Ericine was ſeene: 
With folded armes Itrampled chrough the g raſſe, 
Tracing as he 
That held the throne of Fortunes brittle glaſſe, 
And loue, to be 
Like Fortune, fleetingas the refiles wind, 
Mixed 
With miſts, 
Whoſe dampe doth make the cleareſi eye grow blinde: 
Thus in amaze Iſpied a hideous flame. | 
Icaſtmy fight 
And ſaw where blithely bathing in the lame 
With great delight, | 
A worme ddl . a ſmoaltie due, 
2 5; ö And yet 
twas firange, 13 5% 
It careleſſe lay and ſhrunlte not at the ent! 5 
Iſtood rr d, and wondring at the f ght 
170 9 While that a dame 
37" That nene like to the heauens rich ſparkling Sight, | 
* Þ 2 DiLourf 
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Diſcourſt the 3 | 5 
And'faid, my friend, this wonne within the fre >: 
Which lies - 
content, | 
1s Venus worme, and repreſents deſire. 
A Salamander is this princely beaſt, 
Deckt with a Crowne 
Giuen him by —— as a gorgeous creſt 
| Gainſt Fortunes frownet 
Content he lie s and bathes him in the flame, 
And goes 
not forth, 
For why,he cannot liue without the ſame. 
As be, ſo Louers live within the fire 
Of feruent loue, 4 
And ſhrinke not from the flame af hot deſire, 
Nor will not moue, 
From any heat that Venus force imparts? 
But be 
Content 
— a fi re, and waſt away their hearts. 
Vpflew the dame and vaniſht in a cloud; 
But there ſtood I, 
And many thoughts within my mind did ſhroud 
My loue: for why 
I felt within my heart a ſcorching fire, 
| And yet 
As — 
The a was my whole defire, 


Mirimida haning read this Senmnet , the Craight ( bering ofa 
pꝛegnant wit) canceite d the ift of this Padaigall, miled and 
laid it by: and then next tooke wpRadagons letter, which was 
witten to — — ug * 

A en T befſahe 3 to the e Shephcarde 
deſſe Aſirimida health, 
J Cannot tell (faire Siſtxis) whether Iſhould pzaiſe Foztune 
as a een 2 


- 
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me with the view of your perfection, which ſight maybe eyther 
the ſumme of my bliſfe ,o2 the beginning ef my bale: fo2inpou 
refts the ballance either to wetoh me downe my due withtur⸗ 
teſie , 92 my deniall with extreme vnkindnelle. Such as are 
pꝛickt with the bones of the Dolphin heare muſicke , & they are 
p:eſently healed of their malady : they which are enuenomed 
with the Uiper,rub the ſoꝛe with Kubarb,and fele a remedp:Fe 
thoſe which:d2inke Atoniton, are cured by Antidotes. But lous 
is like the ſting of a Dcozpion,it mult be ſalued by affection :foz 
neither charme,hearb, fone,no2 mineral hath vertne to cure it: 
which made Apollo extlaime this paſſion. 


Hei mihi quod nullis amor eſt medicabilis herbis. 

Mith the ſame diſtreſſe(\weet Mirimida) am J pained, who 
lighting by chance as Paris did in the vale of Ida vppon Venus, 
but J feare me leſſe curteous then Venus. J haue no golden ap⸗ 
ple (faire Nimph) to pꝛeſent thee with, ſo to pꝛoue thee ſupꝛeme 
of beauty: but the deuotion of my thaughts is offered humbly at 
thy feete, which ſhall euer tonfeſſe none fo beauteous as Miri- 
mida. Then as Venus fo2 reward gane Paris Helena, fo curteong 
Nimph, be pꝛodigal of thy fauoꝛs, and giue me thy heart, which 
ſhall be ts me moꝛe deare then a hundzed Helens 

But here perhaps thou wilt abiect, that mens pleas are like 
Painters Penſels which dzaw no ſubſtance but ſhadowes, that 
to the wozſf pꝛopoꝛtions giue the richeſt colours, ⁊᷑ to the cour⸗ 
ſeſt pictures the ſineſt glaſſes; that what we w2ite is of courſe, 
and when we find;paCions,then are we leaf paſſionate, hauing 
ſo2rowfull:pens when we haue ſecure hearts, x low2ing lookes 
when we haue laughing thoughts. Jcannot deny (ſweet Þ1- 
ſtris) but that hot loues are like a bauins blaze, x that men can 
pꝛomiſe moꝛe in a moment, then they wil perfoꝛme in a month. 
A know there was a Demophoon that decewed Phillis, an Ac- 
neas that falſified his faith to Dido, a Theſeus that foꝛſooke his 
Ariadne: yet meaſure not al by ſome mens mindes:of a few par- 
ticular inſtancss, tont lude not general axiomes: though ſome 
haue bin fleeting, thinke not al to be falſe: try me, J referre pour 
paſſions to my pꝛoofe, & as vou finde me loyal , ſo reward mee 
with loue. A crane no dns 7) HOT on aſuperfictal _ 
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ſav( Mirimida)that Radagon ſhall be welcome if he be faithful,'x 
then my hope ſhall comfo2t my hart. In which ſuſpence A reX 
| confnſed at the barre of pour curteũe. Farewell. 


Mirimidass Radagon, though ſhe will not 
be Radagons Mirimida. | 


This fhe read oner twiſe and bluſht at it, as feling a little 
heat, but ſtraight ſhe ſighed; ſhakt it from her heart, and had 
laid it by, but that turning ouer the next page, ſhe eſpied certain 
verles, which was a Canzon pend thus. 


Radagon in Dianam. 
Non iuga T uarus amat: que tamen odit habet. 


It was a valley gawdy greene, 
Where Dian at the 2 was ſeene: 
Greene it was, 
And did paſte 
All other ef Dianaes Bowers, 
In the pride of Floraes flowers. 
A fount it was that no Sunne ſees, 
Circled in with Cypres trees, 
Set ſo nie, 
As Phabus eye 
Could not do the Virgine ſcathe, 
To ſee them naked when they bathe, 
She fate there all in white, | 
Colour fitting her delight, 
Virginsſo 
'Ought togoe, 
For white in Armorie is plac't: - 

Io be the colour that is chaſt. 
Her taffata Caſſocke might you ſee, 
Tucked vp aboue her knee, a | 

Which all did ſhow 
| There below 
Legs as white as Whales bone, 
So white and chaſt was neuer none. 


Thought none ſo faire as Merenrie:” 


Ie ſecond pt 
Hard by her vpon the ground, 
Sate her Virgins in a round, 
Bathing their 
Golden haire, 
And ſinging all in notes hie, 
Fic one Venus flattering eie. 
Fie on Lou e, it is a toy, 
Cmpid witleſſe, and a boy. 
All her fires 
And deſires 
Are plagues that Cod ſent from on hie, 
To peſter men with miſery. 
As thus the Virgins did diſdaine, 
Louers ioy, and Louers paine; 
C upid nie 
Did eſpie 
Grieuing at D:anaes ſong, 
Slily ſtole theſe maids among. 
His bow of ſteele, darts of fire, 
He ſhot amongſt them ſweet deſire, 
Which ſtraight flies 
Intheir eies, 
And at the entrance made them ſtart, 
For it ran from eye to heart. 
Caliſto ſtraight ſuppoſed Toxe, 
Was faire and frolicke for to loue. 1 
"= Dian ſhe | ett ES 
Scap't not free, | 
For well I wot hereupon 
She lou'd the fwaine Endymion, 
Clitia, Phebus,and Cloris eye, 
Venus thus l 
Did diſcuſſe, 
By her ſonne in darts of fire, 
ne ſo chaſt to checke defixe, 
Dian roſe with all her maides, . _ 


Bluſbiog thus at loues braids, 


With - 


With ſighes all 

chew their thrall, 
And flingivg hence pronounce this Saw, 
What ſo ſtrong as Loues ſweet law? 


Mirimida hauing read the letter ofRadagon, perceiued that 
lone was in his eves, and perhaps had lily toucht his hart: but 
the that was chary of her choyce , and reſolute not to fetter her 
ſelfe with fancy , did paſſe oner theſe paſſions, as men doe the 
ſhadowes of a Painters penſell, which while they view, they 
p2aiſe,+ when they haue pꝛaiſed, paſſe ouer without any moꝛe 

. rememb2:ance: vet thee could not but enter into the humoꝛous 
reach ofhis conceit, how hee checkt the coy diſdaine of women 
in his Donet:ſhe blucht, 4 her thoughts went away with her 
bloud, and ſo ſhe lighted on the letter that Mullidor had ſent her, 
which dꝛoue her into a pleaſant vains. The effects of his paſ- 
ſions were theſe. 


Mullidor the male content, with his pen clapt full 
ofloue, to his Miſtris Airimida 
greering. 


Fter my hearty commendafions remembꝛed, hoping vou 

be in as good health, as I was at the making hereof, This 

is to tertiſie you, that lone may well be compared to a bottle of 

hay, which once ſet on fire, will neuer bee quenched : oꝛ to a cup 

ful of ſtrong ale, which when a man hath oncetaſfed , he neuer 

leaues t ill hee hath dꝛunke it all vp: ſa Miſtris Mirimida, after 

the furious flames of your epes had ſet my pooꝛe heart vpon the 

coales oflone , J was ſo ſcozched on the gridiron of affection, 

that J had na reſt til I was aloft turned to a coale, and after J 

had taſted of ths liquoꝛ of your ſwert phiſnymie, neuer left ſup⸗ 

ping of your amiable countenance , till with loue J was almoſt 

ready to burff. Conſider with your ſelf faire Shepheardiſe,that 

poꝛe men fiele paine aſwell asPainces:that Mullidor is ſicke of 

fuch a malad p, as by no meanes may bee cured , vnleſſe your 

ſelfe lay a ſear-cloth to daaw away my ſozrowes : then be pitti- | 

full to me leſt vou be counted dildaintul, ta put ſo truſty a loner 
c : out 


le ſecond part. 


out of his right wits ; fo2 theres no hoe, but either J muſt haut 
vou, oꝛ elſe foꝛ very plaine loue run mad. It map be( Mirimida) 
you thinke me to baſe fo2 pour beautie: why, when pou haue 
married me, Jam content to ſerue you as a man, and to doe all 
thoſe indeausurs that belongs to a ſeruant, and rather to hold 
you foꝛ my Miſtris, then my wife: then ſ&ing yon ſhall haue tho 
ſoueraignty at my hands, which is a thing that al women deſire, 
loue me ſweet Mirimida, # think this, if pou match with me, olde 
Calena my mother hath that i in a clout , that wil do vs both god. 
Thus hoping you wil ponder my paſſions in your minde,and be 


moze curteous then to caſt awava yong man fs: loue. Farewel. 
Yours halfe mad, becauſe he would be 


yours, Mullidor the malcontent. 
- Such a poeticall fury take Mullidor in the bꝛaines, that he 
theught to thew his vaine per- and 3 annexed to his 
letter this pleaſantiDitty. / 


Alalliors Madrigat, 


Dildido, dildido, 
Oh loue, oh loue, 
1 Ifeele thy rage rumble below and aboue. 


In . time I ſaw a face, 
.* Trop belle pore Helau helas; 
Like to a flon'd horſe was her pace: 
1125 —— euer young man ſo diſmaid? 
es like waxe torches did make me affraid 
— up bell Pour moy, voila mon treiÞas. 


Thy beauty (my loue) exceedeth ſappoles,” 

Thy haire is a nettle for the niceſtroſes, 

Mon dien aide moy 

That I with the Primroſe of my freſh wit, 

May tumble her tyranny ynder my fete, 
He donque ie ſera vn ieune roy. ; 

Trop belle pour moy helas helas, 

Trop bells bour moy voila mon treffas, | 

Q. Mirimida 


Greenes Neuer too late. 
Mirimida haning read this humoꝛous fancy of Mullidor, began 
thus to meditate with her ſelf. Liffen not kond wench vntoloue- 
foz if thou doſt, ihou learneſt to losſe, thou ſhalt find areefe to be 
thy gaines, and folly the pay-miſtris that rewards all amoꝛous 
traueis, It thou wed thy ſelfe ts Rada gon, thau avmeſt beyond 
thy reach: and lok ing higher then thy foztunes; thau wilt repent 
thv deſires;fu2 Mirimida, affeets bevond compaſſe haue ofttimes 
ill effects, rich roabes haue note uerſ wert conſent, therkoꝛe the 
meane is the merrieſt hondur. What then, mult Eurymachus of 
all theie thx be the man that muſt make vp the match? he is a 
thepheard and harbours quiet in his cottage, his wiſhes are not 
aboue his wealth, no2 doth his conceite climbe higher then his 
deſarts. He hath ſufficient to ſhzowd thee from want, x to main⸗ 
tame the ſtate of an honeſt life. Shepheardes w2ong not their 
Wines with ſuſpition, no2 ds Country Swaines eſfieemleſte of 
their lones then higher degrees. But Mirimida, meane men haue 
frownes as well as Rings: the leaſt haire hath his ſhaddow, the 
Fly her ſpleene,the Ant her gall, and the poꝛeſt Peaſant his cho⸗ 
ler. Peaſants can weld a cudgel better then a great Loꝛd, and 
diſlention will haue a fling amongſt the msaneſt. If therfoze ma⸗ 
riage muſt haue her intanueniẽce, better golden giues then y2on 
fetters, What ſayeſt thou then to Mullidor: that he is Mullidor, 
and let that ſuffice to hake him off as a fle: foꝛ it were thy diſ- 
credit to haue only a Modtock to klep the Wiwlffrom the doꝛe. 
Why then meaneft thon not to loue? No fond laſſe, if thou bee 
wiſe:fo2 what isſweeter then liberty? Aud what burthen hea⸗ 
uier then the filf ofa froward huſband. Amougſt many Stoꝛpi⸗ 
ons hon lokeſt foꝛ one Cele: amongt a hedge ſull or netties fo: 
one flower: among a thouſand flatterers fo2 one that is faith⸗ 
fuil:and vet when thou haſt him thy thoughts are at his wil, and 
thy actions are limited ta his humoꝛs. Beware Mirimida, ffriks 
not at a ſrale,becauſe it is painted, though honey belweet Wees 
haue ſtings:there is no ſweeter life then is chaſtity; fo2 in that e⸗ 
Gate thou ſalt liue tammended and vncontroid. 

Upon this ſhes put vp the letters, and beeaule ſhe would not 
leade her Louers into a Lasyꝛinth of hope, ſhee zppointed them 
— to meet her at the ſheepfolds on one dav eat oe houre, where 
the UL 2 odere that 090 vpon thoznes to heare their —— — 

without 


| EICCON part. 
without faile : Aftcr ſalutes paſt betweene Mirimida and them 
te began to parly with them thus. 7 
Gentlemen,all rinals in lone + aimers at one foꝛtune, thougd 
you th2e& affect like deſire to haue Mirimidaes fausur, vst but one 
of vou can weare the flower, perhaps none:fo2 it is as my fan- 
cy cenſures:therfoꝛe, are vou content that J ſhal ſet down which 
of you, oꝛ whether none of vou ſhall enioy the end of your ſutcs; 
t who ſo is t̃oꝛſaken, to part hence with patience , e neuer moꝛe 
to talke of his paflions: To this they all agreed, ſhe made this 
anſwer. Why then Radagon and Eurymachus, weare vou the 
willow Garland, nat that J hold either pour degrees 62 deſerts 
wo?thlefſc ofa fairer then Mirimida : but that the deſtinies vo ſo 
ap point to mp deflres, that your affects cannot wozke in me any 
effects. At this Radagon and Eur ymacbusfrowned , not ſo much 
that they were fozſaken, but that ſo beautiful a Creature would 
wed her ſelfe to ſuch a defo2med aſle as Mullidor:and the fwte, he 
fimpered it in hope ts haue the wench. Now(quoth ſhe) Mull:dor 
may hope to be the man: but truſt me, as Jfound him J leaue 
him, a dolt in his loues, and afosle in his foꝛtunes. At this they 
laught, and he hung the head, and ſhe left them all 

Radagon taking his Hawkto ſlie at the partridge: Eurymachus 
marching with his ſheephooke to the folds Mullidor hying home 
to his mother to recount his miſhaps, e: Mirimida ſinging that 
= — no Goddeſſe to Diana, no life to liberty, noꝛ no lone ta 
chaſtitp. 

Franceſco, Iſabell, and all the reſt of the gueſts applauded this 
diſcourſe of the pleaſant hoſt,and foꝛ that it was late in the night 
they all roſe, and taking their leane of Franceſco,departed;hze and 
his wife, bidding their Hoſt god night, and ſo going to bed, wher 
we leaue them to leade the reſt of their liues in quiet. | 

Thus (quoth the Palmer) vou haue heard the diſconery of 
pouths follies. and a true diſcourſe of a Gentlemans koꝛtunes. 
But nom courteaus Palmer (quoth the Gentleman) it reſtes 
that we craue, by your owne pꝛomiſe, the reaſon of your pilgri- 
mage to Venice. That(quoth the Palmer)is diſcourſt in a woꝛd: 
ſoꝛ know ſir that inioyning my ſelfe to penance fo? the follies of 
my youths paſſions, hauing liued in lone, and therefoꝛe reapt al 


mp loſſe by loue:hearing that of all the Citties in Europe, Venice 
N 2 bath 


reenes Neuer too Ate. 


hath moff ſemblante of Venus vanities, J goe thither, not only 
ſo ſe faſhions, but to quip at ſollies, that 3 may dꝛaw others 
from that harme that hath bꝛought me to this hazard. 

The gentlewomen of Venice vaur neighboꝛs, but vnknowne 
to mee, haue moꝛe fauours in their faces, than vertue in their 
oughts: 4 their beauties are moꝛe curious then their qualities 
be pꝛecious, caring moze to be figured out with Helen, then to 
be famouſed with Lucrece: they ſtriue to make their faces gozge- 
ous , but neuer ſeeke to fitte their minds to their God, and couet 
to haue moꝛe knowledge in loue than in religion: their eyes be⸗ 
w2ay their wantonneſle, not their modeſty:and their lokes are 
lures that reclaime not Hawkes, but make them only baite at 
dead ſtales. As the Gentlewomen, ſo are the men, looſeliuers, 
ſtraight louers, ſuch as hold ther tonſciences in their purſes, and 
their thoughts in their eyes. counting that houre ill ſpent that in 
fancv is not miſpent Becauſe therefoze this great City of Venice 
is holden Loues Paradite, thither do J direct my Pilgrimage, 
that ſeeing their paſſions, I mav, being a Palmer,winne them to 
penance, by ſhewing the miſeries that Venus mixeth with their 
momentary contents: not, vet I hal carry home to my coun⸗ 
trymen, ſalues to cure their foꝛes A halt fee much. heare little, x 
by the inſight into others mens extremes , returne mo2e warys 
mea ning then fo viſite you and make pou pꝛiuy to all. 

The hd ul Yoſt hauing iudiccially vnderſtd the pittifal re⸗ 
po2t of the Balmer giuing truce ts his paſſions, with the teares 
he ſpent, and reſolued ta requite that thdkfully which he had at⸗ 
tended hxdfully,gaue this Cataſtrophe to his ſad and ſoꝛrowfull 
dilcourſe. Palmer, thou haſt wich the Nitrell foꝛeſhewed the 
ſtoꝛnie ere it comes, painting out the ſhepes ofloue as liuely as 
the grapes in Zeuxis tabels were pcurtravted cunningly: thou 
haſt lent vouth Eagles eyes to behold the Sun: Achilles ſwoꝛd 
to cut and recure, leaning thoſe medicines to ſalue others, that 
hath loſt thy ſelfe, and hau ng burnt thy wings with the five, by 
Dallping too long with the fire: thou haſt bequeathed others a 
lefton with the.Unicozne, to pꝛeuent poyſon by pꝛeſerues, be- 
foꝛe they taſte with ihe lip . The only requeſt J make in requi⸗ 
tall of my attention, is, that thou leaue certaine teſtimonies 
on theſe wals, whereon whenſoener Jloke, J ſhall remember 


Franceſcoes 


The lecond part. 
Franceſcoes follies, and thy foꝛeſight. ; 

The Palmer effeeming the conrteous reply of his hoſt , and 
deſirous to ſatiſſte his requeſt, dꝛawing blod from the vaine Ce- 
phalia, (on an arch of white Juozp.erected at the end of an Arboz, 
adozned with Honpſuckles and Roſes)he wꝛot thus with a pen⸗ 
ſell. | 


12. 


In greener yeares when as my greedy thoughts 
Gan yeeld their homage to ambitious will, 
My feeble wit that then preuailed noughts, 
Perforce preſented homage to his ill. 

And I in follies bondes fulfild with crime, 


At laſt vnlooſed, thus ſpide my loſſe of time. 


As in his circular and ceaſeleſſe ioy, 
The yeare begins, and in it ſelfe retnrnes, 
Refreſht by preſence of the eye of day, 
That ſometimes nye, and ſometimes farre ſoiou rns, 
So loue in me (conſpiring my decay) _ 
Wich endleſſe fire my heedleſſe — . burnes: 
And framthe end ot my aſpiring ſinne; 
My paths of error hourely doth begin. 
INS Aries. | 
When.in the Ram the Sun renewes his beames, 
Beho'!ding mournfull eartharraid in greefe, : 
That waites releefe from his refreſhing gleames; 
The tender floc kes reioicing their feleeſe, 
Doe leape for ioy, and lap the ſiluer ſtreames. 
So at my prime when youth in me was chiefe, 
All Heifer-like with wanton horne Iplayd, 
And by my will, my vit to loue betrayde, 
| „5 Taurus. 
When Phæbus with Europas bearer bides, 
The ſpring,appeares, impatient of delaies, 
The jabourer to the fields his plow- ſWaines guides, 
He ſowes, he plants, he buildes at all aſſaies 
When prime of yeares that many errors hides, 
By fancies force did trace vngodly wayes, 
I Tblinetold walkt, diſdaining to behold, 
That life doth vade, and young men muſt be old. 
© of Gemini 


Greenes Neuer tod late. x 73 
| emini, S 

When inthe hold whereas the twinnes doe reſt, 
Proud Phxgon breathing bre doth laſt amaine 
The trees with leaues , the earth with flowers is dreſt: 
When I in pride of yeares and peeuiſh braine 
Preſum'd too farre,and made fond loue my gueſt, 
With froſts of care my flowers were nipt amaine. 

In height of weale who beares a careleſſe hart, 

Repents too late his ouer fooliſh part. 

Cancer. 

When in Æſtiuall Cancers gloomy bower 
The greater glory of the heauens doth ſhine, 
The ayr e is calme, the birds at every ſtower, 
To tempt the heauens with harmomy diuine. 
When I was firſt inthrald to ¶ vpide power, 
In vaine Iſpent the May month of my time, 

Singing for ioy to ſee my eaptiue thrall 

To him ,whoſe gaines are griefe, whoſe cõfort ſmal. 


Leo. 
When in the height of his Meridian walke, 
The Lyons hold containes the eye of day, 
The ryping corne growes yellow in the ſtalke, 
When firenght of yeares did bleſſe me euery way, 
Maskt with delights of folly was my talke. 
Youth ripened all my thoughts to my decay: 
In luſi I ſowed, my fruite was loſſe of time, + 
My hopes are proud, and yet my body ſlime, 
Virgo. 
When in the Virgins lap earths comfort ſleeps, 
Bating the furie of his burning eyes, 
Both corne and fruits are firmd,and comfort creepes 
Oneuery plant and flowwre that ſpringing riſe. 
When age at laſt his chiefe dominion keepes, 
And 2 me on to ſee my vanities, 
What loue ard ſcant foreſight did make me ſowe 
In youthfull yeeres, is ripened now in woe. 


Libra; 


[| *CONA Park. 
Libra, 


When in the ballance Daphnes Lemman blins, 
* *ThePlough-man — fruite for paſſed paine, 
1 


When I at laſt conſidered of my ſinnes, 

And theught vpon my youth andfollies vaine, 

I caſt my count, and reaſon now begins 

To guide mine eies with iudgemet, bought with paine: 

Which weeping wiſh a better way to finde, 

Or els for euer to the world be blinde. 

Scorpio. 

When with the Scorpion prowd Apollo playes, 

The wines are trode and carried to their preſfe, 

The wage are feld gainſt winters ſharpe affaires. 

When grauer yeares my iudgement did addreſſe, 

I gan repaire my ru ines and decaies, 

Exchanging will to wit and foothfaſtnefle: 
Claiming from Time and Age no good but this, 
To ſee my ſiune, and ſorrow for my miſſe. 

Sagittarius. | 

When as the Archer in his winter hold, 

The Delian Harper tunes his wonted loue, 

The ploughman ſowes and tilles his laboured mold: 

When with aduiſe and iudgement I approue, 

How loue in youth hath greefe for gladneſſe ſold, 

The ſeedes of ſhame I from my hart remoue, 

And in their fleeds I ſet downe plants of grace, 

And with repent bewaile my yourhfull race, 

¶ apricornus. 1 54 

When ke that in C urotas ſiluer glide 8 

Doth baine his treſſe, beholderh ¶ apricorne, 

The day growes ſhort; rH haſies the winters tide, 

The ſun with ſparing lights doth ſeeme to mourne 

Eray in the greene, the flowers their beauty hide: 

When as I ſee that I to death was borne, 

My ſtrength decaid, my graue already dreft, 

Lcount my life my loſſe, my death my beſt, 


Aquarius 


Nele 51. 
Aquarius 
When with Aquarius Phebes brother ſtales, 
Cold froſt and ſnowes the pide of earth betrayes: 
VVhen age my head with hoarie ha ires doth fill, 
Reaſonſi ts downe,a nd bids me count my daies, 
And pray for peace, and blame my froward will. gy 

In depth of greefe in this diſtreſſe I cry ; 

Peccaui, Domine miſerere mei. 

Piſces, 

VVhen in the Fiſhes manſion Phebas dwels, 
The dayes renew, the earth regaines hisxeſ3: 
VVhen old in yeares my want my death fore tels 
My thoughts & praiers to heauen arewhghh adrett, my 
Repentance, youth by folly quite expelss : 
Ilong to be diſſolued for my beſt: 

That young in zeale,long beaten with my rod, 

Imay grow old to wiſedome, and to God, 


\ 
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The Palmer had no ſooner finiſhed his circle, but the Bolt a- 
uer/read his conceit, and wondꝛing at the excellency of his wit, 
krom his experience began to ſucke much wil dome, & being ve⸗ 
ry loath to detain his gneſt too long:after they had bzoken their 
faſt, and the good maͤn of the houſe curteoufip had giuen him 
thanks foz his faugur , the Palmer ſet fozward towards Ve- 
nice: what there he did, oꝛ how he liued, when J am aduertiſed 
(good Gentle men) J will ſend vou tidings. Meane while, let 
euerie one learne (by Franceſcocs fall) to beware,leſt at laſt tos 
late) they be infoꝛced to bewaile. 
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